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ON THE 47" OF OCTOBER 47#%, 15 MONTHS AFTER THE DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE 
BY THE 13 COLON/ES OF AMERICA, THE “/NSURGENTS’” CRUSHING VICTORY AT SARATOGA WOULD 
MARK THE TURNING POINT OF THE WAR FOR INDEPENDENCE WAGED BY THE NEW WORLD’S 
PATRIOTS AGAINST THE “RED COATS” OF HIS MAJESTY GEORGE /V/. 


AS a E , eS = Ee : 
etl THE DAY AFTER THE BATTLE, SOME 20 SURVIVORS FROM THE 62" WILTSHIRE REGIMENT, SEPARATED FROM THE 
See HAIN BODY OF THE ROUTED BRITISH FORCES, WERE WANDERING THROUGH THE THICK FORESTS OF THE ADIRONDACK } 
MOUNTAINS, UNAWARE THAT A BAND OF ONEIDA INDIANS, ALLIES OF THE INSURGENTS, WAS IN HOT PURSUIT. 


THEY WERE LED BY A 34-YEAR-OLD |) AT NIGHTFALL, UNABLE TO FIND HIS WAY, THE OFFICER y THE YOUNGEST MEMBER OF THE 
MAJOR NAMED LACHLAN MACQUARRIE, ORDERED HIS MEN TO HALT NEAR A CLEARING. SMALL BAND, REGIMENTAL DRUMMER 
RA PENNILESS SCOTTISH GENTLEMAN 7 eR 4 ' DERMOT PITT, WAS ONLY 45. STRICKEN 

AND CAREER OFFICER OF THE : ; | pez 8 WITH FEAR AND HUNGER, HE COULDN'T 
BRITISH ARMY WHO HAD SERVED i g FIND SLEEP, EVEN THOUGH HE WAS 


MOSTLY OVERSEAS. qe S iy iS AS TIRED AS THE OTHERS. 
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EXHAUSTED, PARCHED AND STARVING, THE SOLDIERS COLLAPSED. 
ONTO THE GROUND AND IMMEDIATELY FELL FAST ASLEEP. l 
oA WN is 


SUDDENLY, A STRANGE LIGHT BEYOND THE INTRIGUED, DERMOT FOLLOWED. BUT UPON 
COMA Ee CO EOL Gis ls TREES TORE HIM FROM HIS THOUGHTS. TURNING REACHING THE EDGE OF THE CLEARING, 
SOLDIERS’ SNORING, THE YOUNG BOY DREAMED 
OF HIS FOLKS WAITING FOR HIM BACK IN HIS HIS HEAD, HE SAW MAJOR MACQUARRIE, WHO HE FROZE, STUNNED BY THE 
BELOVED WALES, WONDERING ANX/OUSLY IF HE'D HAD ALSO STAYED AWAKE, CAREFULLY HEADING INCREDIBLE SIGHT BEFORE HIM. 


EVER HAVE THE JOY OF SEEING THEM AGAIN. TOWARDS IT, A HUSKET IN HANDS. 
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LIGHT FELL VERTICALLY FROM THE BLACK SKY. SEEMINGLY THE CENTRE OF THE THREE RAYS. THE res ' 
UNAFRAID, MACQUARRIE WALKED TOWARDS THEM... DRUMMER BOY, PETRIFIED, WANTED TO 5 AND 
an, 5 2 SCREAM, BUT NO SOUND CAME OUT { SUDDENLY...!!! 


Narn 


AFTER HAVING BRIEFLY JOINED INTO A SINGLE 
BEAM, THE MYSTERIOUS RAYS ABRUPTLY VAN/SHED, 
LEAVING THE CLEARING EMPTY. 


“IN THE MDD THE CLEARING, THREE COLUMNS OF i fe 
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ONLY THREE MEN, ONE OF THEM i BASED ON THEIR STORIES, LACHLAN MACQUARRIE HER PENSION REVOKED, CRUSHED 
DERMOT PITT, MADE IT OUT ALIVE WAS DECLARED A DESERTER, STRIPPED OF HIS BY DISHONOUR, THE MAJOR’S WIFE AND 
AND BACK TO THEIR LINES. RANK AND STRICKEN FROM ARMY ROLLS. THE HIS THREE CHILDREN WERE THUS CONDEMNED 


YOUNG DRUMMER, SENT BACK TO ENGLAND, WASN'T TO A MISERABLE EXISTENCE UNTIL 
EVEN ALLOWED TO SPEAK HIS PIECE. THE END OF THE/R DAY. 
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4## YEARS LATER, 

ONBOARD A BOAC — 

STRATOCRUISER BOEING Well, this is a rather strange 

MAKING THE LONDON- story, my dear Philip. How cid 
NEW YORK FLIGHT you come to hear it? 
VIA GANDER... = ES 


“. In the state of Colorado, about 
30 miles west of the town of Durango...“ 


/ swear on the 
Holy Bible | aint d 
o “pani gel Hh Right... Tel! me 


Severa/ years after Ais return, Pitt 
| told it to Macquarries elder son, who 
‘4 wrote it clown in hopes of rehabilitating 
his father. To no avail, of course. 


our stor 
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No one ever heard of him again... 
ay — until five weeks ago. And this is 
ONCE AGAIN where the story goes from strange 
WITH OLD Ag to perfectly exthgon inary. It was 
4 ACQUAINTANCES: Ly 3 A 15°” of September... 
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| Well, laf riz be, ‘ “.. Three beams fallin ’ rom the sky, « = 
hill that bBo keg Rota by < all straight ey Pie than 2 ? Dugno wiry! 


4 y Oy) 
been eatin’ all my . thousand lanterns on Independence Day! re sia cae 


got nearer... 


BLAKE AND 
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“... | was waitin’ in ambush 
near the creek where | 
knew that darn critter 

drinks. And thats when | 


« seein’ as 
Next second it were , E mS this here 
gone, and that’s : N y Hollywood 
when | found the Ue ] =! "| escapee /ooks 
i y. He werent about iy eh S| : J rea/ 
YI to fly away while } 
\ / went to getcha... 


“When all at once 
the three lights got 


together! 
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Ta Dont tell me hea been EEE eae Macquarries body-if it 1s incleed 
abducted by Martians! SS : he-was immediately taken to the 
lncrectible! 7 . > Centre for Spatial Studies near 
And this men {Lachlan M. 2 Dont laugh, Francis. The Americans i Topeka, Kansas, where the f 
would be...? nee eannes 000 are taking tis: sot of porst- Section of Unidentified Flying 
ePP 9 bility very seriously, and their & A ese i 
miles away from ernment iz extremely careful > Ht Object Studles is located. It 1s on 
where hed vanished Ft fo keep this kind of. unususl al | the invitation of that sections 
/most two centuries p this kind of... unusua : 7 i 
oe Wier. But te stil event strictly confidential. ) Director, 2 Dr Walter Kaufman, ij 
only 2 theory. 7 that | am making } 
this trip. 4 


REKEeeREL 
A 
rm 8 


{ —— SL 
oo having analysed the fabric o: Incredible! But how did you get mixed up in To be more precise, my great- 
the uniform and the leather of the this fantastic story, Philip? rie saucers great-great-great-great-grand father, 

eguipment carried by the corpse, as arent exactly your specialty. a fact that Kaufman eventually 

well as the type of dental care and ? a7 a discovered through his research. 
scars from surgery, Kaufman concluded g f He therefore contacted me and, 
that it could indee be 2 British S . - E at his request, | located old 
officer from the 18°” century. B17 f Ve} iy panily documents that should 
Regimental insignies as well as the PAA: 4 allow us to formally identify 
service number embroidered on the by, [cme I the man found in Colorado. As 


co/lar gave him the name of Major {4#ag=a. ae >| you can see, my status as 
Macquarie, entered as deserter in Y @ scientist is irrelevant 
1777 on the British army’ registers. \ X iH} J in this case. 
Y L\ [\ex \ 


jem | a 
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Si j | got mixed up in it through blood, 


( old chap. Lachlan Macquarrie, the black 
S sheep of the family, was one of my 

q BUS ancestors on my mother’s side. 
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sinensis Canoe 
BUT THE STEWARDESS Would you please Fat your seatbelts, gentlemen. A SHORT WHILE LATER, THE STRATOCRU/SER 


INTERRUPTS MORTIMER’S We'// be at Idlewild in a few minutes. 6 LANDS SAFELY ON RUNWAY 3 OF NEW YORK’S 
EXPLANATIONS. g GIGANTIC AIRPORT. 


We//, not 2 minute too soon. / have to admit 
/ would very much like to smoke a nice pipe 
} on good old solid ground. 
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Bah... You'll see: Soon all commercial 
airplanes will have jet engines! 
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AFTER GOING THROUGH PASSPORT CONTROL AND CLAIMING THEIR LUGGAGE, THE TWO FRIENDS re _— to oe Unit rf a es, Pi Fpea ee mer. 
GET TO THE AIRPORT'S ARRIVAL HALL. AMONG THE CROWD WAITING FOR THE PASSENGERS SIE AY SSEELG) eufinan’s assistant. C 


FROM LONDON, MORTIMER LOCATES AN ASIAN MAN HOLDING A SIGN WITH HIS NAME. 


WS, 
So, © ©), | 
TEORM ATION — 


A pleasure, Mr Tcheng. And this is 
my friend, Captain Francis Blake. 
\ 
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THE TWO FRIENDS K A happy coincidence, 
SAY THEIR b old fellow, if it 
GOODBYES... |\ allowed us to trave/ 

EI her. 


se 


w My presence on this flight with the professor is 
no more than a coincidence. I’m here to take part in 
@ routine meeting with my co/leagues in Washington. 


uf © 


fh 


This is the phone number of the hote/ where 
my friends at the FB/ got me a reservation. 
Dont hesitate to call 1f you need me, old boy. 
And give my best to the Martians. f 


/ suppose you 


will be flying to \¢ 


Washington? 


By the Devil! If 
Blake is here, then} 
its because hes 
gotten wind of 
something. He must 

be elimnated. Here 
are my instructions... 


- 


Oh, no! Enough flying for 
me! la nthe EMO, ere. 
That way |'// get to enjoy 

the scenery. Have 2 nice 


Teheng! j Sl 


BUT AS THE SINO-AMERICAN LEADS 

MORTIMER TOWARDS THE DOMESTIC 

FLIGHT GATES, A STENTORIAN VOICE 
STOPS THEM IN THEIR TRACKS. 


Come on, Professor, 
we have just enough 


time to catch the 
flight to Topeka... 
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MORTIMER! 
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.» AND, PARTING THE CROWD BEFORE HIM, A PECULIAR CHARACTER —4/t 1s you, isnt it? | have seen your photo- JIMMY TCHENG COMES 
WALKS TOWARDS MORTIMER WITH OUTSTRETCHED ARMS. | graph in scientific publications so often, TO MORTIMER’S RESCUE. 
F / cannot be wrong... Philip Mortimer, 
the genius who invented the Swordfish! Forgive me, Dr Ramirez, but the 
What 2 pleasure! What a professor and! must be on the 


joy to meet you at /ast! hy plane to Topeka that takes off {~ 
Wioravilloso! Gentesticol ——1 Min 30 minutes. : 


Caramba, what 2 pity! And 
/ was so looking forward to 
this... Topeka, you say? 


Ramirez, Dr Jeronimo Ramirez, physicist at 
the Los Alamos Nuclear Centre. | have so 
often dreamed of comparing our theories, 
dear Professor Mortimer. 
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The CSS, of course! The Centre wtez, Professor, Ramirez. Safe 
for Spatial Studies! What a mar- travel, and see you soon! 
ve//ous coincidence: / yee must 

go there in a few days. That way Phew! Good thing 

we wi// have plenty of time to t you were here, 

chat comfortably, dear Professor. I Mr Teheng. 
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H TWO HOURS LATER, THE CAPTAIN 1S SEATED IN THE GREYHOUND BUS L 
THAT DOES THE NEW YORK TO WASHINGTON LINE OVER US ROUTE 1... 
& Ay \Vagraye LILI 1 
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SOON 
THE TWO 
VEHICLES 
ARE OUT 

OF THE 
IMMENSE 
METROPOLIS. 


So, gentlemen, are 
we allergic to 


speed limits? 
yA, cE 
wet aos 


a ** 


We couldnt do anything, Colonel. 
He hasnt been alone fee @ second. 


V7 
<a a iz 
(Bq Find 2 way! Blake ‘ % 


Eg must not reach B= 


THE PONTIAC’S DRIVER ACCELERATES 
SUDDENLY TO CATCH UP WITH THE BUS, 
PAYING NO HEED TO A SPEED-LIMIT SIGN. 


Driving license 
and registration 
papers, please. 
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BUT INSTEAD OF OBEYING, 
THE DRIVER DRAWS A 
STRANGE LITTLE BLACK 
CYLINDER FROM H/S 


.. WHILE THE GREYHOUND | 
KEEPS GOING AND 
DISAPPEARS IN THE DISTANCE. | 


«» AND POINTS IT AT THE POLICEMAN, 


HITTING HIM BETWEEN THE EYES 
WITH A THIN BEAM OF LIGHT. 
a] 
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LEAVING THE UNFORTUNATE MoTOR. || [A —_... AND A FEW MILES FURTHER H HAVING PARKED AT A SLIGHT DISTANCE, THE TWO ME 
CYCLIST UNCONSCIOUS ON THE ROAD, ON REACHES THE BUS, WHICH HAS N OBSERVE THE PASSENGERS, WHO, MAKING THE BEST 
THE PONTIAC TAKES OFF AGAIN... STOPPED AT A GAS STATION. OF THE STOP, ARE GETTING OFF THE GREYHOUND 

7: TO STRETCH THEIR LEGS AND FRESHEN UP 
} 


e - ——— 
SEEING THAT BLAKE Sorry, folks, but — DOUBTS SEEM TO THE MAN’S ONLY RESPONSE 


/S NOT AMONG THEM, THEY H / cant take on any BE PLAGUING THE /§ TO HIT THE UNFORTUNATE 


WALK TO THE BUS... passengers outside Police! We're looking DRIVER, THOUGH... DRIVER WITH HIS MYSTERIOUS 
[] the scheduled stops. 


for a dangerous cri- BEAM, SENDING HIM FLYING 

‘minal who is among Whats a// this B BACK BRUTALLY. 

your passengers. By about, anyway? You - 
dont look like 


policemen. Show 


Ny 
EACH BRANDISHING THEIR STRANGE WHEN SUDDENLY... : 
WEAPON, THE TWO MEN THEN START ou Freeze, Captain 
SEARCHING THE ROWS OF EMPTY my B/2ke, or e/se... 
SEATS SYSTEMATICALLY. 


wa AND RECOVERING FROM THEIR SURPRISE, THE TWO | 
THROWS MEN BOLT IN PURSUIT OF THE CAPTAIN... 

IT HARD - or 
AT THE oe 
SECOND 


STRANGER’: 


... BEFORE Se 
RUSHING OUT , 
OF THE BUS. i (J 
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PRESTIGIOUS CENTRE FOR SPA 
IN THE IMMENSITY OF KAN. 


LESS THAN 45 MINUTES LATER, AFTER HAVING GONE THROUGH SECURITY, TCHENG 


USHERS MORTIMER INTO THE OFFICE OF DR WALTER KAUFMAN, DIRECTOR OF SUFOS. as Very well... 
5 Er... Walt. 
Professor Mortimer, at last! But you must be 
terribly tired after this long trip... Oh, Baw 1 uaeenand! Well =| 


then, lets go! And cal! me 
Walt—this is America! 


Ce 

Jimmy should have driven you E Your assistant offered, Dr Kaufman, but | 

directly to your hotel. must admit | was too impatient to see wh 
my ancestor looks like. 


Did you find any documents that would 
allow us to identify him positively? 


lf ed man you 

—————s are about to see is 
| believe 50, yes. 1 have indeed Major lach/an 

them here, in this satchel. Macquarrie, we are 


| had him placed in 2 cryogenic sarcophagus. 


facing THE MOST Except for one medical examiner, besides 
Great! | believe, my dear Philip, that we INCREDIBLE eee Jimmy and myself, no one is authorized to 
are about to experience 2 solemn moment... SCIENTIEIC. MYSTERY tgs enter this room. Open the lid, Jimmy. 


OF ALL TIME!! 7a aa 
a Sy a 
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a_i 
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Look... | found this 
00K... ound this 
portrait inked by one The oie ig: 
of his friends before us striking, but it 
he left for the Is not sufficient. 


colonies... 


| had him shaved before freezing him. To my } 
knowledge, British officers‘in the 18” century 
sported neither beard nor moustache. } 


Good heavens! 
Ws Is 
incredible! 


According to a /etter he wrote in 1764 to his "purer 
eft 


brother, 3, 


which this is a copy, Macquarrie had his 


biceps pierced during 2 duel at Watherione Military Acaclemy. 


He does indeed have 2 star- 
shaped scar on his left biceps. 


ct 
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, from this transcript 
of 2 letter addressed by his 
mother to her husband in ¥ 
1749, we hear thet young ¥f 
Lachlan lost the fourth toe 
his left foot after an 
accident in his sixth year... 


How /ong had he been dead 


H when the farmer found him? ES 


p = 
aed what killed! him? — 


Barely a few minut 
according to the coro 


Lack of air. Macquarie clied of asphyxiation. ¥ 


a 


Asphyxiation? 


First, here is the baldric worn by 


BH Mayor Macquarrie when he was 


found. See what is ee on the 
the point 


inside, most likely wit 
of 2 knife. 


ee 

Like someone being smothered under 2 ¥ 

pillow. Or someone who stayed for too 
long in 2 space without oxygen. 


i 


Gentlemen, that proves it: The 
man who lies here is definitely 
Lachlan Macquarrie, born in 

Scotland in 3 
dead on the slopes of the 
Rocky Mountains 241° years 


43 and found 


Jater, at the age of 34!!! 


A space? Do you mean 
to say... Outer Space? 


Of course. It wasnt 2 
random decision to make 
the body of your ancestor 
available to the CSS. 1'// 
show you something | 
didnt mention in my letter. 


Our laboratory’ 


analysis places the 
carvings as fairl 


cent—two months 


at the most. 


TURNING HIS BACK TO THE TWO MEN, 
KAUFMAN TWISTS THE DIALS OF A 
LARGE SAFE NEXT TO HIS DESK... 


———— 


. OUT OF WHICH HE TAKES A 
CARDBOARD BOX THAT HE THEN 
PUTS DOWN ON THE LOW TABLE. 


What manner o; 
gobbledygook is this? 


I A primary analysis seems to point 


towards 2 derivative of silicon treated 

with carbon dlioxide. A technique completely 

unknown to us. But thats not all... Turn 
off the light, Jimmy, please. 


Now teke 2 look at what your ancestor had 
over his » eves when we found him. 


Blimey, you cant see much of anything. 


Indeed, these glasses stop 
not only ultraviolets but 
also the higher ranges of 


| the light spectrum. _————— ] 
CE 


OBEDIENTLY, DR KAUFMAN’S ASS/STANT 
PLUNGES THE ROOM INTO DARKNESS... 


Of a sort. Try 
them on... 
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Unbelievable! Who on Earth could possi- 

bly have mastery of such technology? 

Isn't it? This material seems 

to have the ability to absorb That, my dear Philip, 
the slightest trace of light Is the $60000 question. 


from the lower end of the But I've kept the best 
Spectrum, and then radiate 


it back while amplifying it. 


CONTRITE, OUR FRIEND HANDS 
THE STRANGE LITTLE CYLINDER 
BACK TO THE DIRECTOR OF SUFOS. 


A agit pre! end 

; : : carbon alloy capable o 
Pk eins! ae resisting he reg 
7 P /} mS \ pressures and temperatures. T..7 Ls tha 
\ é Exactly the type of Rf. | am sorry. Is this 


f 4 / ? 
g J composite the scientists beam dangerous: 


= 7 (1) 
=) at White Sands” have beth say Bb an 


been trying for years to = 
Ni q \ develop en enpaees ideal remedy for 


H BUT MORTIMER ACCIDENTALLY PUSHES A BUTTON AT THE BASE OF THE 
H SMALL CYLINDER. ! 
le But thats not what... HEY!! 


=< 


wee Ses 4 A 


© Main rocket testing base in the USA 


rr, I give you a BB 
demonstration... Ramses!  tot———4 
°] “A 


= eo 


You'll notice that nothing happened. 
Ramses didnt feel a thing. how I'm 
going to aim for the head... 


STRUCK 
SQUARELY 
BY THE 


MYSTERIOUS 
BEAM, THE 
ANIMAL 
DOESNT 
EVEN 
FLINCH. 


AND THIS 
TIME THE CAT 
COLLAPSES AS 
/— STRUCK BY 

LIGHTNING. 


Dont worry, 
Philip. Ramses 
will wake up in 


My goodness, the 
poor creature! 


So this beam acts directly on 
certain brain cells without doing 
the slightest damage? Thats 


/ 
an hour or two phenamens! 
without the 
slightest headache. 
le wont even 
remember what 
happened to him. 


Darn, 8:30 already! My 

wife must be wondering 

— what were 
Py by = doing. 


Can | keep this until tomorrow? l/l leave it to you to close up, 


/a@ like to examine it more 
closely before | sleep. 


If you wish. But be 
careful and show it to 
no one. Everything 
ebout Macquarrie is 
still top-secret. 


fore going home? 


Because of course youre coming for dinner at our 
house. |’! drop you off at your hotel afterwards. 


With the utmost pleasure. / have to tell, 


you, my dear Walt, a// these emotions 
have given me quite an appetite... 


Le 
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I A MINUTE LATER, DR KAUFMAN IS TAKING 
B MORTIMER TOWARDS THE CSS PARKING LOT. 


Jimmy. And would you be kind =a : 


enough to take the professors 
/uggage to the Windsor Hote/ 


You'll see. Marjorie may not be the 

best cook in the word, but she makes 

2 guite honourable grilled chicken 

with corn—a specie ty from Kansas. 
iam 


I'm looking forward to i 
trying a fellow. 


Sitbuppee Coline! We'll finally have 2 pian to po 
4 mer t the item back. What hote/ 
pene ee ive ivy just left. The Fil Moneiner aieek into? me 
LEFT THE CENTRE. - foe ae took : 
- the 2 
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il 


Perfect. 
Call me back 
to give me his 
room number 
and I'll do the 
} rest. We’// talk 


ry s500n, 
‘+ Tcheng. 


i 


< 


Tim 


¢ 


LUT TT TT need 


— Ze h 


MEANWHILE, THE TWO SCIENTISTS REACH GARDEN CITY, THE SMALL TOWN NEAR THE CSS... Its a fascinating country, you'l/ see. A ! 
= - = wonderful me/ting-pot of all races and 
\y NW wo e AO cultures, a country of all extremes, of all 
F ¢ “ Hl opportunities. A scientist of your calibre 
: BR would receive the best support in his 
H studies here. 


oe saa ; = xs { ny Ww / know, my 
BL Macleod itis ; dear Walt, 
, - 


SY 


Severa/ of ag universities have Pisig 4 ea ine SOON AFTERWARDS, MORTIMER RECE/VES A WARM 
some extremely attractive offers. But I’m afraid I’m 
still too attached to the rbiatec! charm of our ¥ LIA of Paints EAT Gar taal ACUI 
good old Europe to come over to this side of the 
Atlantic and L boy. Poor Professor Mortimer... You must 
* be exhausted after this long trip. 


Its true that for me its already 
3 in the morning, London time. 
But dont worry, Mes Kaufman: 

A /'m sufficiently awake to be 2 


> es — —— er guest at your table, 
IND FINALLY STOP IN THE DRIVEWAY OF A BEAUTIFUL HOUSE IN THE RESIDENTIAL AREA. = 


“a 
Bat 


Since you were running late, | gave the children their 


a 


DURING A DINNER ACCOMPANIED BY AN 
EXCELLENT CALIFORNIA WINE, OUR FRIEND 
ENTERTAINS HIS HOSTS WITH STORIES OF 
HIS PAST ADVENTURES. 


Bar 


In 189% thousands of people bore 


witness to the F 
my passage of 2 eet d 


torpedo-shaped aircraft over 


the northeastern United States. In 1870 the crew 
of the “Lady of the Lake” saw a great silvery ¥ 

disc flying against the wind over the Great Lakes. 
But there are even older ones. F 


force 


OUnited States Air 


dinner already. ft 
kids! 


E veri 5, Dadely! 


Tf 


THEN, WHILE 
MRS KAUFMAN 
TAKES CARE 
OF THE DISHES, 
THE TWO 
SCIENTISTS GET 
COMF ORTABLE 
ON THE FRONT 
PORCH. 


nsx 
un ue 


Television, dear fellow. Such 
will be the bane of the 
second half of our 
20%” century. 


VANE 
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ee! 


Tey GST a TT eran 
e You should know that military authorities 1 


It is the least 
Wogical explanation 
of this unbelievable 


and intelligence agencies in our country take 
these phenomena very seriously. The ATIC | 
(Air Technical Intelligence Centre), 2 branch 
of USAF Intelligence, has been collectin 
since 1948—and in great secrecy—all available 
data on what the public calls 
“flying saucers.” But these 
mysterious apparitions 
idnt start yesterday. 


saatetnnd 


a 
gil qt 
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On April the 14°, 4564, the very 
frightened inhabitants of Nuremberg saw 
l numerous spherical objects aaa @ 
1] full-blown aerial battle over their city. The 
same thing happened again in Basel, 
Switzerland, on August the 7, 4566. 


mira 


And, finally, a manuscript 
from 1290 recounts the 


passage over the abbey o 
Jmpiefort in England 0, 2 


great silvery disc that struck 
the monks with terror. 
<= 


Mightnt these be 
the result of collective} 
hallucinations, or 


s brought 
by heat affect? 


ee 
Thats what SUFOS is ¥ 
trying to determine, 
in cooperation with 
the Aric. the FB/ 
and NACA. We've 
gathered thousands 
of testimonies, most 
of which are pure 
fentasy. But some 
reports of UFO 
encounters, notably 
those from veteran 
military pilots, do 


deserve some 
attention. 


maaan 


2G 
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@National Advisory Committee for 
Aeronautics-NASAS ancestor 


Didn't | also read WW That's correct. The /atest being 2 


that some of these H certain George Adiamski, 2 64-year-old 
Californian who claims he was invited 
é “ing saucer on November the 
92, So less than two years ago. 


a 
¥ 
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witnesses claimed 
to have been in 


Wi into 2 
contact with the 


20%, 4 


con) 
_ WE 


W Dont laugh, Philip. 
f Remember that 954° 
I} 5, along with the word 
i} “dangert’ the only 
recognisable term that 
your ancestor carved on 


Ahi baldric. 


kidnapped 177 


soul 
‘ N rs Po 
In fact, | dont see any 
other exp/anation. The 
guestion is: What manner 
of threat is it? And above 
Wp a//- WHO is threatening us? 


Perhaps. The word “Plutonian,’ on the 
other hand, seems more interesting to me. 
Its the best proof that Macquarrie, a man 

of the 18° century, came into contact # 
with beings from outer space, since planet 
Pluto was only discovered in 1930 by the 

American Tombaugh. 

+ 8 

5 What do we ¥ 
know about it? 


away 


rocky 
. 
Sh 


= 


“a 


oo 
Pluto could very well be a simple staging point for “visitors” 
coming from infinitely further away. 


mer 
By using the curvature of space-time as posited by 


Einstein in his theory of relativity. Which could § 


w explain how Lachlan Macquarrie reappeared 
almost two centuries after he was kidnapped. 


THE NEXT 
MOMENT, 
DEFEATED 
BY JETLAG, 
MORTIMER 
FAILS TO 
CONTAIN AN 
IRRESISTIBLE 
YAWN. 


Waaaaah... This is all quite fascinating, 
Walter. Unfortunately, | fear | must 
postpone the rest of our 
conversation unti/ tomorrow. 
I'm starting to have trouble 
keeping my eyes open. 


And you believe that Major Macquarrie, 


escaped them and made his way back 
this year to bring warning of 2 threat 


1 
is 


——= ater 
| personally questioned this lt would seem, in Ik As if our visitors from 
Adamski, and | admit | am fact, that this very I] outer space were get- 


rather sceptical about the 
|| truth of his tale. But the stories 
of other people professing to 
have been contacted 
terrestrials are still piling onto 
my desk, coming from 

France, Venezue/a, 

| Poland, Australia, 
Brazil and, of course; 


ting ready to invade 
Earth? This is science 
If fiction, my dear Walt. 


year, 1954, is 
particularly rich 
in “encounters” 


of this kind. 


extra- 


stshttttiee, 


anes 


Lets try to figure out what your ancestor 
wanted to elt as “Yellow th cn ag 
Light-Plutonian-H-Poplar trees-Temple 1954” 
lé seems clear to me that “light” refers to 
the beams the good Colorado farmer saw. 


years ago by alien beings, 


to us all? 
Cee 
Or maybe to the fact that our fl 
“visitors” must have discovered & 
some means of travelling faster WE 
than light in order to reach us. 
Which, according to our current (i 
scientific a appears ff 
impossible. 


Not very much, except that its the 
smallest and most distant 
our solar system. It is 54, 
‘rom here, has a diameter o, 
Just 2300 km, and its mess is 00022 
times that of Earth. It is believed, 
but without certainty, that it is a 
Janet covered in ice 
and frozen methane, that 


/anet of 
billion ‘km Unsuitable to our form of life. But what do we know 
of ife in hyperspace? You know it as we// as | do, | 
hilip: A scientist worthy of the name must remain 
humble before the immensity of the unexplored 
fields of human knowledge. 


its surface temperature /s 
around the -220 C mark 
and that its atmosphere 
Is composed of methane 
and nitrogen. 


AND A LITTLE LATER, 
AFTER HAVING THANKED MRS 
KAUFMAN FOR HER HOSPITALITY, 
OUR FRIEND FINDS HIMSELF 
IN THE CONVERTIBLE OF 
SUF OS’ DIRECTOR. 


I'm sorry, Philip. | was so caught 
up in our subject that | forgot 
how exhausted you must be. |’// 

take you to your hote/ immediately. 


Bah, after 2 id nights 
sleep 14 be hack fo my 
best, dont worry. 


THREE MILES LATER, DR KAUFMAN STOPS 
HIS OLDSMOBILE IN FRONT OF AN 
/MPOSING NEO-GOTHIC BUILDING. 


h/t 2 bit old, but 
its the only proper 
hotel in the area. 


femously, 
dont worry. 


Thank you, sir. Enjoy your 
stay ph pd Winelion’ Hotel 


! 


AFTER TAKING A NICE BATH, MORTIMER 
MAKES FOR THE PHONE. 


How about | ca// Blake 
to te// him all about 
this incredible story? 


\ Before | fo “l Youhe right, its better 
if ae that fa Come, 1/’// 


ee hack to you. walk with you to 


5a 

« UNAWARE THAT HE 1S BEING WATCHED BY A f 
MYSTERIOUS INDIVIDUAL PRETENDING TO READ 

| HIS NEWSPAPER IN THE LOBBY OF THE HOTEL. 


I'l examine it | the reception area. 
more thoroughly 


t 1 == 
les night, Phillp Bi 
And dont dream 


| And thank you 


again for your 


— _—_— 
erg rrr 
SOON AFTERWARDS, MORTIMER IS { 

REGISTERING AT THE DESK... N 

‘ Tras Forse SE eens veo 
DOS (ae, Your /uggage was 
4 taken up to your 


room, Professor. 


Oa Ye Gun best Poon. The: wincows open over the garden. Its p fee pats this 
Tes a 


ie 


4 


Better not, after all; he 
must be long asleep. And 
so should /... 


AND LESS THAN THREE 

MINUTES LATER, OUR 

FRIEND FALLS INTO A 
DEEP SLEEP. 


MEANWHILE, OUT- 
SIDE THE HOTEL... 


s AN ALARMING SILHOUETTE HAVING REACHED AND AKS, CATLIKE, SEEMINGLY UNHINDERED BY 
SILENTLY CLIMBS THE FIRE-ESCAPE |) MORTIMER’S FLOOR THE INTO THE ROOM. THE DARK, THE INTRUDER 
STAIRS AT THE BACK OF THE STRANGER SILENTLY LIFTS ; BEGINS SEARCHING THE 


BUILDING. THE WINDOW, WHICH HAS 1 ay de PROFESSOR’S CLOTHES... 
BEEN LEFT OPEN A CRACK... SHE 


u. AND LOOKS VERY CH SHATTERS 
DISAPPOINTED NOT TO FIND renin Te Foor 


WHAT HE WAS LOOKING FOR. 


—— 
STARTLED AWAKE, «. AND DISCOVERS WITH f & BUT THE LATTER HAS . AND THE PROFESSOR CAN ONLY 
— 


MORTIMER TURNS ON STUPEFACTION THE —— DRAWN A SMALL CYLIN- ROLL ASIDE HURRIEDLY TO AVOID 
HIS BEDSIDE LAMP... STRANGER IN HIS ROOM. DER FROM HIS POCKET... BEING HIT IN THE HEAD BY THE 
BEAM ISSUING FROM IT. 


GOOD GRIEF! ‘ll —_—_£! 


What in...? 


[| HE MAN ONCE AGAIN POINTS ==) WR. wo avons THE DANGEROUS RAY 
HIS WEAPON AT MORTIMER... | aaa) [eaiDD ONCE MORE BY DIVING FORWARD. 


STRUCK BY 
A SUDDEN 
INSPIRATION... 


<=» OUR FRIEND GRABS THE CARPET WITH BOTH HANDS AND PULLS IT VIOLENTLY TOWARDS HIMSELF. 


LOOKING SUDDENLY TERROR- THE STRANGER RUSHES 
STRICKEN BY THE BRIGHT LIGHT TOWARDS THE OPEN WINDOW. 
FLOODING THE ROOM... |] — 


i 


BUT IN HIS HASTE TO REACH — GOOD 
THE EMERGENCY STAIRS, im | 
HE SLIPS... Met HEAVENS!!! 


RAILING. 


HAVING SLIPPED INTO A ROBE, MORTIMER 
BRISKLY GOES DOWN THE FIRE STAIRS. 
NO ONE IN THE SILENT HOTEL SEEMS TO 
HAVE NOTICED THE TRAGEDY THAT HAS fl 


“ALLEY, HIS LIMBS TWISTED AND 


aa" 


JUST TAKEN PLACE. 
- >. ee. all u 
CS A four-store 
ie bill. The” 
u poor devi! 
must be in 
Ha thousand 


ws HE NOTICE. 
A STRANGE 
PROFESSOR 
BENDS 
OVER THE 
LIFELESS 


——— 
AFTER TAKING A MOMENT TO s.. OUR 

Walt? Sorry to wake 

RECOVER FROM HIS SURPRISE. |) FRIENP COFS VM vou up, lel boy, but 


H/S_ ROOM, something horrendous 
WHERE HE Just happened to me... 
IMMEDIATELY 


; 


| 
1 

i] 

! 

i 

[| 


tal 
im 


Lock your door and windows FOR HE 1S HAUNTED BY 
and go back to bed, Philip. r E MYSTERIOUS BEING’S 
Dont you worry about another \t c NIGHTMARISH FACE. 


thing. I’m sending 2 team 
to aresly ick up your 
“usitor” right away. Did 
anyone else at the hote/ 
see what happened? 


ae, | LANG 
No, | con't NOG SS 
KE} think so. 
ee OBEYING 
=o DR KAUFMAN’S 
lear 24 INSTRUCTIONS, 
THE PROFESSOR 
HAS GONE BACK 
70 BED. BUT 
DESPITE HIS 
EXHAUSTION, 


SLEEP CANNOT 
FIND HIM... 


22 


Lack of nails, teeth, lips and hair, a slightly scaly skin, an 
iris almost transparent and therefore hyper-sensitive to light, 
PR ee ome liver and heart, decreased musculature, tna 
: : equipped with extra “filters” brain capacity superior to our 

| had the body o Go on, my dear Walt, own, etc... In short, and! in our eyes, 2 monster. 

your aggressor examined / cannot wait to hear. Is 

by the CSS medical team it an extraterrestrial? 
immediately. They spent the : 
whole nic (As wee i but the Maybe. Or 2 mutant. At the 


results were worth it. very least an extraordinary 
being. The subject is unde- 


niably humanoid, but with 
2a series of morphological } 


and physiological dif ferences | 


THE NEXT DAY, AFTER A VERY BAD NIGHT’S SLEEP, MORTIMER IS HAVING 
A LATE BREAKFAST AT THE HOME OF DR KAUFMAN, WHOSE WIFE HAS 
LEFT FOR THE MORNING AFTER TAKING THE KIDS TO SCHOOL. 


| doubt it. Our “alien” isnt equipped to 
survive in a methane atmosphere at minus 


220 degrees Ce/sius. 
’ | 


oo 

Unless were talking about 2 { 
civilisation that hives in an 

enclosed environment with 
artificial atmosphere. Or 

beings from another galaxy. 


It’ possible. At this stage, 
we cannot rule out any 
hypothesis. But | must admit = We//, that’s 


i 


m rather lost at sea here. Vs} inconvenient. 


Which does prove that Lach/an 


Macquerrie came in contact with our 


/ assume you have @ spectrosco, é Z 
at SUFOS? » -? 
4 — ia i F 


AN 


About six months. Jimmy Tcheng was Because somethin 
Two or three days at the most. But my recommended by one of my cousins who is bothering me, iy 
assistant can help you with your research. isa researcher at MIT® and bad him dear Walt... 


He holds a doctorate in physics from the 
University of Columbia, and is therefore 


perfectly qualified. 


as his deputy for several years. 


Completely. 
Why do bu 
ask? 


Massachusetts Institute of Technology 


into my room last night? Walter. On, rather, its twin: the lam, Teton aan yoess 
fc Well, |... | elont know. | ited (gira ea Magi llsk agit P is ey pases ‘Da wae 
fel/, |... fon now. | was so excite. : ? OR 

over adliscovering him that | didnt even . igen ed io me ae Pay Mr Teheng dlidnt know was 
wonder about that. No doubt he wanted x cd © that | gave it back to you 
to stea/ something... . before going to bed. 


a ——— ————— 
Why do you think our “extraterrestrial” broke Or get something back. T 4 Thus, no one, aside from 


Everyone knows your taste for 
crime and mysteries, old chap. But 
youte on the wrong track for once. 
Uke all the personne! at the CSS This “Alpha” pass will allow 
and SUF OS, Dr Tcheng was the you free access to the entire 
subject of an in-depth investigation |— CSS. Naturally, you can use 
by our security services, and! will } my office, and I’// leave 
personally vouch for him. you my Oldsmobile in case 
h — you need to get around 
<i while I’m gone. 


2 FEW Hours Lave wHiLe oe Kaveman Yh || MORE MOVED THAN HED caRe TO ADMIT TD HIMSELF [I 
Would you like me to ask Tcheng to have , AT FACING THIS 244-YEAR-OLD MAN WHOSE DIRECT 


5 /S BEING TAKEN TO TOPEKA‘S AIRPORT BY DESCENDANT HE 1S, QUR FRIEND ATTEMPTS TO UNRA- 
a makeshift room set up for you at the a HIS ASSISTANT, MORTIMER GOES DOWN TO VEL THE MISTERY OF THIS STRANGE ENCOUNTER, SET 


Centre? It wont be as comfortable as THE UNDERGROUND ROOM WHERE THE BODY || 
; r 
the hotel, but you'll be safe there. A OF LACHLAN MACQUARRIE LIES. IN ar! dee 


That wont be necessary, 
Walt. After the failure of 
A lest night’ attempt, | doubt 
our mysterious visitors will be al 
still have any interest in = 
me. But dont worry: | will }— 
carefully lock the door and FS 
- windows of my room. 


NER 


BUT THE FROZEN FACE 

OF THE FORMER MAJOR 

OF THE 62" WILTSH/RE 
REGIMENT KEEPS ITS SECRET. 
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j THAT VERY E EVENING, BACK AT THE | BUT AN EMPLOYEE AT Bas if Ls rlapbabig My dear 
H ! 


WINDSOR AND EAGER TO TELL 
BLAKE OF HIS LATEST ADVENTURES, Hl THE DESK ANSWERS 


MORTIMER CALLS THE NUMBER OF || THAT If THEY DO HAVE A ¥ 

THE HOTEL IN WASHINGTON HIS RESERVATION FOR CAPTAIN 4 
FRIEND GAVE HIM. FRANCIS BLAKE, THE LATTER 

HAS NOT YET CHECKED IN. || 


ny 
ww 


DS LL 


” HOWEVER, AS THE PROFESSOR CROSSES THE LOBBY 
ON HIS WAY TO THE HOTEL RESTAURANT... 


GUESSING 
THAT 
HE’S BEEN 
MADE, THE 
STRANGER 
HURRIES 
TOWARDS 
THE EXIT... 


co Se 


[ AND WHEN OUR FRIEND REACHES THE PAVEMENT IN FRONT OF THE HOTEL, IT /S IN |g PUZZLED, HE 
WALKS ie fle hose were the same glasses, I’m sure. How 


VAIN THAT HE SCANS THE STREET AS IT BEGINS TO FILL WITH THE EVENING BUSTLE. i 
many of these “extraterrestrials” are there, 
| [| —- : He wa 7 us? And what do 


Blast! The birds eae | 
the coop, Bere ace course! 


" ha 
at { isl 


BUT TWO HOURS LATER, DESPITE THIS 
NEW INCIDENT AND AFTER HAVING 
CAREFULLY BARRICADED H/MSELF IN 
HIS ROOM, THE PROFESSOR IS DEEP IN 
A REJUVENATING SLEEP. 


THE NEXT DAY, WELL RESTED AFTER AN 
UNEVENTFUL NIGHT, MORTIMER GETS STARTED 
ON THE STUDY OF THE MYSTERIOUS BEAM INSIDE 
THE SMALL SPECTROSCOPY LABORATORY IN SUFOS. 


WW AFTER HAVING FIRED THE RAY GUN IN FRONT OF A PRISM, 
FACING A MICROMETRIC SCALE PROJECTED ON A SCREEN... : = 
roe ape rT 


———— 


——"s 


l i : : 
H ... HE FEVERISHLY COVERS THE BLACK Ff Amazing! This beam hes no 
BOARD IN SCIENTIFIC FORMULAE. 


spectrum, and its dispersion 
coefficient is close to zero! 


Thats because 
its monochromatic 
coherent /ight, 
Professor. 


/ see. And what 


You could have spared 
conclusions da 


ourself the effort, Professor. 

J f le Vaal Teiset 
this beam, and | 
could have given 


Oh, its you... You could have knocked p you my notes. 


before walking in, Dr Tcheng. 
My apologies; | 
aliant ina you ‘ 


length remains stable in space 
as its refractive index shows. 
Concentrated light, in 2 way. 


< 
Wy 


Bi. 


ook closely. You can clearly 

see that the refraction 
g splits into two equal parts. 
And between these two 
parts, no thicker than 
@ horses hair, there 


ts an EMPTY SPACE! 


aif 
ti 


Empty!? 
What do you 
mean? Thats 
impossible... 


(O Which will be penfe 
Townes and Schawlow, and will become known by the name LASER 
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That this beam is 
merely a shell of light 
within which is emitted 

a wave of 2 totally 
rent nature. A wave 
at, when it strikes 2 
human brain, paralyzes 

for a few hours the 
neurons of consciousness 
without 

affec 

vital 
functions. 


in 
19 


At our current ay level: | 
Certainly not. But | know that # 

several physicists in the United 
States are working to create 2 
light source of this type”) 


Very well, Dr Tcheng. 
But then, how do you 
explain this?.. 


Does this seem scien 
tifically possible to 


you, Dr Tcheng? 


é W eeally? Have you ever 


heard of the YELLOW 
MARK and the MEGA 
im WAVE, Dr cheng? 
‘ction you he 
| talking a aan = 


= a 
|... No, they dont ring 2 bell. tag fortunately, Septimus was a victin lt BUT THE TWO MEN HAVE BARELY REACHED 
of his own aohce and his ool THE LIFT AT THE END OF THE CORRIDOR... 


Yet the case is recent and the disappeared with him. But as 


ou Cold yoy | 
newspapers have abundantly cove- can see, Dr Tcheng, this kind 0 Darn! Could you ——— 
re it But no matter... TI he Me qj wave isnt necessan iy just 2 product BEES the lab You can get it bl 
Wave was created by a soaneel of science fiction. Anyway, how about hey? k forgee /ater on. = 

F 1 fea i some lunch? | must admit I’m my notebook. a 


and criminal scientific genius, Dr developing a taste for your 


SEPTIMUS, in order to eliminate Ainahican -calne: 
consciousness and turn human 
beings into docile slaves. 


_ 


are, 


es 
PLEAS 
No, it contains some calculations | wanted to discuss .. JUST IN TIME TO SEE 
with you over lunch. Dont wait for me—/'// meet HIM SLIP THE RAY GUN INTO ep uee ee als 
you at the executive restaurant. /ts on the top HIS. COAT POCKET. mn a Y ee ys 2 
floor, right-hand hallway. : ij | motebook you forgotten: 
o 


Give me back that ray gun. M ness!!! 
And then the two ofa Nee Youn are... 
will have 2 little talk. 


.. THE LATTER’S FINGERS CATCH ON A THI 
SKIN-COLOURED PLASTIC FILM THAT COVER. 
THE MAN’S HAND. 


Ge 
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EI eS 


TAKING ADVANTAGE OF MORTIMER’S ASTONISHMENT, L «. BEFORE SPRINTING OUT 
TCHENG THROWS A CHAIR AT HIM... i OF THE LABORATORY. 
| 22 eas 
3 


HAVING GOTTEN BACK 
UP UNHURT, OUR 
FRIEND THROWS 

HIMSELF IN PURSUIT. 


FUGITIVE REACHES 
THE LIFT DOOR, HE 
DRAWS THE RAY 
GUN OUT OF HIS 


— 


~« AND THE PROFESSOR BARELY Tpiie Maen TE 
BEHIND A CORNER YO AVOID EMERGENCY STIRS, 
THE DANGEROUS BEAM. | MORTIMER TAKES THE 


R ... JO REACH, OUT OF BREATH, 
te re PARKING ro IN 


RONT OF THE CSS. 
— JHE Ry "3 


mpll_| 

") Where the devi/ 

y has he got to?.. 
pies a 


Rac: 


l J 
WHEN HE ARRIVES AT 
THE LIFT... 
Blazes! He's giving me 
the sip! Where is he 
going?.. The parking 


lot, of coursel.. 


Cat) |\ Ita? Bhi 


\ © Gas 
That brigand! am .. and this so-called 
Let me on the I Dr Teheng will have 
Older bile to dea/ with me! 
that Kaufman 
left me... 


ost 


L yeast v 


BY THE SECURITY CHECKPOINT BARRIER. 
ZA 
radio just warned of a\} 


Yessir, not a minute " 
ago. He looked in a SS} tornado coming from 

So am |. Quickly the north, and... 
raise this barrier S 


SS 
AT THE CENTRE’S EXIT, OUR FRIEND IS STOPPED Ok, Professor. But fl Didnt even listen to me. 
=a < were you, | wouldnt All a bunch of nutcases, | 
travelling too far. The those egghead scientists! 
bY 


I'm Professor 
Mortimer. Did you}, 
see Dr Tcheng 

drive by? 


mighty hurry. 


Moi 

Ween, 
x Ry 
SORRY 


XY. 
PORK Mine 
MV BROOK ty 


GUNNING THE ENGINE ON THE LONG STRAIGHT ROAD THAT 
STRETCHES TOWARDS THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS... 


4 
BUT TCHENG, HAVING 
CAUGHT SIGHT OF HIS 
= . Ba 


y 


f 


Good Lord! What on 
Earth is THIS? 


. 
wthowbon, 


Rees 
a ENG, SHAMBM, | 


SY SAN 


‘N 
Wy woh. 


Ma. - 


os eT ‘ 
SS Sh EY 
dee REN LORS 


~~ 
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THE HORIZON 
HAS BRUTALLY 
DARKENED AS 
A GIGANTIC, 
FUNNEL-SHAPED 
VORTEX SPLITS 
THE SKIES LIKE 
A GIGANTIC 
HAMMER, 


YR 
LIFTED LIKE A LEAF BY THE TREMENDOUS 

ASCENDING CURRENT, THE HEAVY VEHICLE /S 
IRRESISTIBLY SWEPT OFF THE ROAD... 


WITHIN A FEW SECONDS, THE TERRIFYING 
CYCLONE 1S HAMMERING WITH INCREDIBLE 
A tornadel The VIOLENCE AT THE OLDSMOBILE ... 


CSS guard warned 
me, but | didnt 
pay attention. 


——F 
|. WH/CH MORTIMER 
HAS STOPPED, 
SHUTTING DOWN 
THE ENGINE. 


« AND OVER THE EDGE OF A DRAINAGE 
DITCH, WHICH THE DOWNPOUR HAS SUDDENLY 
TURNED INTO A RAGING TORRENT. 


FINGERS CLUTCH/NG 
AT THE ROCKY EARTH, 
MORTIMER FRANTICALLY 

ATTEMPTS TO RESIST 


WITH A DESPERATE EFFORT, 
OUR FRIEND MANAGES TO 
OPEN THE DOOR A CRACK... 


.» BUT IT PROVES 
TOO STRONG FOR 
HIM, AND HE 15 
HURLED IN TURN 


THE FURIOUS WIND... y INTO THE FLOW OF 


STONES AND MUD 


THAT CARRIES HIM 
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AWAY ALONG ITS Jt 


< 


I WHILE ABOVE HIM THE TORNADO 
RAGES ON... 
Ta oh 


= = arr T po aes 


7D > 
KNOCKED HALFWAY UNCONSCIOUS, \ 
OUR FRIEND INSTINCTIVELY GRABS R 
ONTO THE WRECK OF THE HUDSON ! 
THAT HAS JUST SAVED HIS LIFE. ‘EU 


SSE = 
Tcheng, or whatever your name 1s, dont be 
daft! Help me get out of herel.. 


BUT AS THE WOULD-BE 
SCIENTIST 1S ABOUT TO 
STRIKE A FATAL BLOW AT BB 
OUR FRIEND, A LOW 
ty CRACKING SOUND RESOUNDS 
THROUGH THE TORNADO’S 
WHISTLING... 


— 
THEN, IN A LAS. 
HAUL H/MSEL 

SE E 

: 
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4H .. MORTIMER, FIGHTING DESPERA- 


OUT OF THE WATER, NOT KNOWING 
HOW MUCH LONGER HE WILL BE 
STRONG ENOUGH TO STRUGGLE 
AGAINST THE TERRIBLE CURRENT 
[AT CARRIES HIM AWAY. 


5/ 


Oe 


ENLY, HIS MAD RACE IS 
HALTED BY AN UNEXPECTED OBSTACLE. 


Bs 
RA 9 Bur supDl 


a 


T EFFORT, HE BEGINS TO eee MEN A SHAPE Mave mnoisrincr 
F UP ONTO THE SHORE... & , BY THE SHEETS OF RAIN REARS UP 
a ; 


BEFORE HIM TOTRY AND PUSH 
HIM BACK INTO THE TORRENT. 


ated, Wy 


BRIDGE THAT y 


SPANNED THE |\ 
DITCH, BEATEN R 


f BBY THE FURY OF 
THE ELEMENTS, ho 
COLLAPSES IN A 
THUNDEROUS 
RUMBLING. 


EXHAUSTED, STUNNED, BREATHING 
WITH DIFFICULTY, HE REMAINS 
PROSTRATE FOR A LONG TIME, SUR- 


TAKING REFUGE BEHIND THE 
HALF-SUBMERGED BODY OF THE 
HUDSON, MORTIMER TRIES TO AVOID 
THE MASS OF DEBRIS THAT /S 
RAINING DOWN ALL AROUND HIM. 


HAVING CLIMBED UP TO H/S FOE, WHO /S PINNED UNDER A 


HEAVY BEAM, THE HORRIFIED PROFESSOR DISCOVERS THAT 
THE SYNTHETIC SKIN MASK THAT HID HIS FEATURES HAS BEEN 
ENTIRELY RIPPED AWAY, REVEALING IN FULL H/S HIDEOUS FACE. 


The game is over, my poor fellow. ay 
Atleast te/l me who you are, | 
where you come from... 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, NUMB 
IN MIND AND BODY ALIKE, 
MORTIMER REACHES THE 
STILL-WET ROAD... 


we: 


* <= 
lord have 
mercy! Tchen 


AND THEN THE 
TORNADO, CONTINUING 
ALONG ITS SOUTHERLY 
PATH OF DESTRUCTION, 
STOPS AS SUDDENLY AS 

IT HAD STARTED. 


BUT THE FALSE “TCHENG? HIS 
CHEST CRUSHED, ONLY HAS THE 
STRENGTH TO MUTTER A FEW 
/NCOMPREHENSIBLE WORDS... 


—S 


«» BEFORE THE LAST SPARK 
OF LIFE DESERTS HIS 
TOO-PALE FACE. 


soul, 1f the poor 
wretch has got one, 
at least. 


« AND SOON SEES IN THE 
DISTANCE A CAR COMING 
HIS WAY. 
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STANDING IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ROAD, OUR FRIEND STOPS THE VEHICLE] / thank you, 
gentlemen. My car 
was caught in the 

tornado and... 


WHEN HE COMES TO AFTER A SPAN OF TIME 
HE’D BE QUITE INCAPABLE OF JUDGING... 


-. MORTIMER 
INSTANTLY LOSES 
CONSCIOUSNESS. 


.. THE PROFESSOR DISCOVERS THAT My hosts were kind! enough to give me La BUT WHILE 
HE 1S IN A SMALL, BARE ROOM, But of whom? Our mysterious clean clothes, but they could have had OUR FRIEND 
WITHOUT WINDOWS OR AIR VENTS, }) FRE occeratonresterals” most probebly Seen] WW the courtesy to leave'me my pipe. TALKS TO 
DRESSED IN CLEAN CLOTHES. | Well, good then! That way, at’ ——— P HIMSELF, THE 
aia Sy /east should have the answer =F ea DOOR TO HIS 
to this mystery. : 


Zs 


Why on Earth do you always 
have this nasty abit oe 

Locked, naturally. getting in my way! 

One things clear, 

at least: | ama 

prisoner. 
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COVERING IMMEDIATELY, MORTIMER IS READY TO JUMP UPON HIS OLD OPPONENT F OUR FRIEND CANNOT SUPPRESS 
A SHIVER AT THE SIGHT OF THE 


WHEN THE LATTER SWIFTLY DRAWS H/S GUN FROM ITS HOLSTE! 
3 - =—s TWO GUARDS WHO, OBEYING OLRIK’S 


> ————— 
No false moves, Professor! This instreument\—— ORDER, WALK INTO THE ROOM. 


doesnt just shoot harmless little green 
rays. Guards, take the prisoner! 


memories, Colonel. What manner of my dear fellow. impatient to see you. 
morbid game do you play at? oe =< NN 
FUSS 7 eeet 


H 7 ere “people, Just Tike your uniform, | You will find But | will say no more. -. LEADING TO A DOUBLE DOOR 
bring back some rather unpleasant out very soon, Come, “someone” i's GUARDED BY TWO MORE SENTRIES. 


r fa) en—His : 
re Majesty Is 


BRACKETED BY THE TWO SOLDIERS, Si expecting us. 
MORTIMER IS TAKEN THROUGH A In an abandoned pumping sta- S 


LENGTHY PASSAGE... tion. A very discreet place, 50 
_—— miles from the nearest dwelling. 
Who is this “someone”? And, “{ We ‘settled the underground. 
fiest of all, where are we? 


a San’ r 
i ar hl 
as 


i May 


/ think you are goin 

4 to ae /endidly 9 
surprised. After you, 
rofessor. 
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So, this is the 
wretch who 
brought about 
the fall of my 
flest empire.) 


Quite alive, and very soon more 
powerful than ever. And the 
Earth will knee/ before its master 
on pain of seeing its decadent 
peoples perish in an ocean of 
fire, tears and blood. Now nothing 
will stop the new Empire from 
dominating the planet. 


Let hi 


Basam Damal 
Thats impossi 


But the time for revenge is almost at 
hand, and this time those cursed 
Swordfishes wont be able to reach me. 
Neither them nor any other weapon in 
the world, no matter how powerful. 
—<— 


ax el 


PRarcion me, Sire, but 
it is time for you to 
prepare. 


MOMENT, 

A STRANGE 
LITTLE BEING 
WEARING 
ENORMOUS 
SUNGLASSES 
WALKS /NTO 
THE ROOM. 


Very well, Dr Z’ong, lead! on. Gentlemen, 
/ am going to my command post. Make 

sure everything is ready at the proper 
time. As for you, Co/one/... 


witness my departure, and then have him disappear 


in such a manner that his body is never found. 


The Yellow Emperor . 
his is a nightmare 


————— 
Surprised to see me alive, 
you English dog? Yes, 
Basam Damdu is back. 


operations security amrange- 
ments. No need to remind you 
that your life is on the sine. 


ey, 
Yes, Sire. What 
should | do with 


the prisoner? 


| do not want him 
to see the sun rise. 
| have spoken! 


Enough, Dr Zong! | am the master and yo 


will obey 


me! This cursed Englishman has 


caused me considerable 


Professor Mortimer is one 
of the greatest physicists 

of his century. His know- 
ledge could be very useful 


to us and... 


Vaasa ee 


See The Secret of ‘the Swordfish. 
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STILL SHOCKED TO THE | GOING FROM SURPRISE TO SURPRISE, THE PROFESSOR ENTERS A 
MASSIVE ROOM CONTAINING A POWERFUL RADIO-TELESCOPE AND 
/t woulel seem your AT THE CENTRE OF WHICH LIES A STRANGE CIRCULAR PLATFORM. 


fate Is sealed, 
Professor. | have 
been waiting for 
this moment for 

many 2 year. 


Good heavens, 
what is this!? 


But since the emperor has given 3 
you @ reprieve so you can witness 
his departure, enjoy it. You'll see, 

its rather spectacular 


The most Suntestic means of ‘ee PERCHED ON THE PLATFORM OF AN IMPOSING CONTI ROL STATION, THE SCREENS OF OF WHICH 
transportation ever to exist. You" wont <a DISPLAY INCOMPREHENSIBLE DATA, THE SMALL CREATURE THAT BASAM DAMDU CALLED 
believe your eyes, my dear fellow. \ DOCTOR Z'ONG PULLS A LEVER, AND THE LIGHT IN THE ROOM DIMS CONIDERABEN 


eee 


. AS A LARGE SECTION a «. AND THE RADIO-TELESCOPE'S DISH 
OF THE CEILING OPENS EMERGES INTO THE SILENT NIGHT. 


ONTO THE STARRY SKY... 
“===, 
ea] 


= 
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NW SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, BASAM DAMDU WALKS w. AND THE FORMER TYRANT, 4 
R INTO THE ROOM, WEARING A FIREPROOF SUIT. SALUTED BY HIS GENERALS, , 
N POSITIONS HIMSELF AT THE 

CENTRE OF THE CIRCULAR PLATFORM. 


DR Z'ONG SHOUTS A BRIEF ORDER TO ONE 
HIS ASSISTANTS IN AN UNKNOWN LANGUAGE. 


OF 
res 
jem 

i 


AFTER FIVE SECONDS, Z’ONG 
.» AND, SPRINGING UP FROM THE BARKS ANOTHER ORDER... 

PLATFORM’S BODY, THREE COLUMNS aa 
OF BRIGHT LIGHT BRACKET THE SUITED 
MAN, RISING THROUGH THE ROOF 'S 
OPENING AND INTO THE DARK SKY. 


INTO A SINGLE BEAM OF WHITE 
LIGHT, ALMOST UNBEARABLY BRIGHT. 


() ZA 


gi 


M ko 
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My word, Professor Mortiness mea f If youre not Martians, a ; “‘Webe inp 
; contemporaries are 50 ered Dr Z'ong, then where do 2 little aoe 
Thats an understatement. gullible! They see Martians you come from? Pluto? 


Where was he sent? To the se— everywhere! Ha! Ha! Ha! than the humans 


moon or to planet Mars? 7 ; aly VA of your generstion. 
we yt In fact, WE ARE 
like yourself! H 1) YOUR DESCENDANTS! 


: . ! VAN \- NAY: A SHORT WHILE LATER, OUR FRIEND AND HIS 
th | XS 
spel ey sgh me Devon AN That. Dhak Wah CAPTORS FIND THEMSELVES IN A SMALL ROOM 
os BA come from the FUTURE??” BATHED IN ORANGE LIGHT, LISTENING TO THE 
— EXPLANATIONS OF THE STRANGE LITTLE SCIENTIST. 
\ That’ it exactly. More 


H | recisely, from the a 7 
me this pleasure, | Bae pe where ie oe i es , Profes ; 1 
Colonel Oluk leh vot a / just sent back His tury!.. 80641... So You see, Professor, during 


Maesty Basam Damdu. that was It... the a4 that followed x 


everyday | meet yours, Earth was ravaged by % 


{ someone capable of 


understanding my several nuclear wars thet 


genius!.. Come this S Ht ke N ai spanned the whole planet. 


way; we will be more 
{ comfortable. 


“From 9 billion in the 24% century, the . ——— Thus, in the 84% century, 

human population was reduced to ‘ few c Look at my face, Professor ee the mysteries of the % 

hundred million terrified beings stru-F Mortimer. See what the folly of ‘ Y SE eaNeS 

ling to survive in a world that had the people of your time did to : atom remain little known 

. barren. Moreover, the irradiated their posterity!!! to us, but we have 

atmosphere triggered a series of genetic instead achieved 
MASTERY OVER LIGHT! 


mutations that weakened the species...” 


38 


Collecting sunlight, storing it, 
densifying the particles it 1s made 
of and making it cohesive in space 
was the first stage reached by my 
predecessors. Then | had the idea 
to consult the forgotten archives 
of an ancient scientist whose genius 
was almost the equal 
of mine... 


Mastery over light... 


That, Professor, is childs play. Even 


are your contemporaries managed it. But 
five went further. MUCH FURTHER! =a 


Py You mean: Make it 2 source of energy? jae 
——— 


US 
Ve 
\ = 
ae —~L-—= 
i What do you think now of _ And yet its rather simple. By 
this modified formula, where inverting Einsteins data and keeping ¥ 
x represents an acceleration the energy constant, all you have 


‘actor of the speed of light to alo is increase the speed o 
pent . f Mg light to decrease ey, 
| the mass of the transported body. 


OF course. Its the simplified equation of relativity, formulated 

by Albert Einstein in 1947. The energy produced by 2 body in 

movement is equal to the bodys mass multiplied by the speed 
of light squared. 


But the speed of light 
is a constant that 


CANNOT be increased! 


in the 20% So Basam Damdlu, who must weigh around 2 hundred But how do you 
Pr ine ee, Ft kilos with his equipment, saw his relative mass reduced F send them 
BIE We are “ah ie ‘ to about 10 grams when he was submitted to an , THROUGH TIME?? 


increase that speed 2 
hundred times. Which A hingl Si 7 bi —s 
means, in other words, TOMS "ain 2 YOUTe caparre Quite simply: by 


mim thet 2 body submitted of sending an object or 2 applying the 
ES to such pee will be living being through space paneer oF the 


reduced to a 1Q000% MEM with 2 simple ray ricochet... 


1% 4 of its mass-thus, easih ———— S) of light... 
P eaneina by fe C Ve = f ig 
densified particles of S 


our light beams. 


39 


You know as | do that the 
universe is a four-dimensional 
space/i time continuum. When 
you escape from Earth’ 
gravity, you enter 2 relative 
time, 2 time different from 
ours. Of course you need to 
be ina sufficiently far place 

af 


for that time differential 


a — : . 
Mm The planets of our solar system are, “.. These lumps of solidified gasses ¥j 
Sl opie as too close B us to fit B that whir! Bay 13 pee ites 
Son) the conditions. As for the stars, they thousands and have the courtesy to 
Big are instead! too far. lo reach the have 2 fixed periodicity of apparition, 
Rm closest one, Proxima Centauri, at even easily ated and ranging from 
Ba speed of 30 million kmh, would several months to 200 years. We have, 
take over two weeks... of course, identified them all’ 


to be of any consequence. 
You also need to reach it 
almost instantly. 


«. and as long for the return 
trip. Even with 2 protective suit, 
no one would survive that. 


Ba Comets, my dear colleague: 
j Thats the solution!.. 


—— | 
: 
= WALI 


Depending on how far we want to Extraordinary. But ly By ma the curvature of the universe, very simply. Its all in the choice # 
ge iin time, we bounce our carrier how ado you choose of the angle of projection. With calculations too complex fr your 
beam on 2 comet at an appropriate between’ past and current knowledge of physics, | can send! anyone om anything to any 
distance. The “trip” lasts only, at future? time and at any place on the planet.To the minute, and to the metre. 
worst, about 10 minutes. ras F 


“But it wasn't always like this. At the Of course most of these “| must admit | have no idea. But 
beginning of my temporal explorations, characters, without thermal he was an intelligent man, and he 
| would send! my beams at random to or respiratory protection, remained with us for several years, 
different time periods VE the past were dead on arrival— | Ff tong enough to understand the 
bi hed” a 


or the future. Thats how ‘rozen or asphyxiated. rinciple of our travels through time. | 
ee eed 2 soldier of Ramses Il, a But some of them were | } PRortunate for us, he didnt survive 
Roman gladiator and 2 crusading knight, to stronger, and still lived. ] ys return journey.” 
le belonaing to your past” |} As was the axe for your | = aad . 
| ancestor, Major Macquarrie. ® ~~ 4 

/ understand now. But t 
AE “ow alice! poor Macquarrie 
§ manage to escape from 


you and come back to 
the 20° century? 
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Me geiagente 4 Dr Zong? Why do you 
der us your enemies? Why the secrecy, 
these uniforms? What are you planning 
with this tyrant Basam Damdu? You want to 
invade Earth, 's that it? Our Earth? 


“But we needed a 


of reigning over an 
es planet Of all the 

at conquerors in 
history—Alexander the 

Great, Napoleon, 

Hitler—the only one who 
almost succeeded was the 
Emperor Basam Damadlu, 
who came close to ruling 

the world in 1946. 


ee FF 
| “Like the feke Dr cheng?” 


“Exactly. Wearing masks and special lenses, we are everywhere: presidential 
advisors, military commanders and influential politicians. Ready to take 
power once H hour comes.” 
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Precise/; 
Mortimer. 
not give us any choice. You, 
the scientists of the 20%” 

and 24% centuries, who 
allowed the madmen who 
govern you to wage all-out 
chemical and nuclear wars. 


va Professor 
e 


, “Knowing the past, we knew he was supposed to die in 

leader, 2 warlord capable the bombing of Lhassa by your Swordfishes. So we 
“grabbed” him 2 microsecond before the explosions 
reached him. Then we did the same for his top aides 


“Because of you, 84% century Earth 
Is nothing but 2 barren desert where 
2 few million humans teeter on the 
brink of extinction. Your era, on the 
other hand, is prosperous. The most 
prosperous in the history of Mankind, 
past or jute By cofonising you, weal 
merely be bringing you to justice for 
the crimes that you committed. 


cause you did 


“It was they who drew up our invasion ¥) 
plans. The emperor himself hired back 
his former security chief, Colone/ O/rik, 
to lay the roimehork for sevens/ years 
we have been training, then sending to 
our time, our best people, to /et them 
earn your languages, prepare this secret 
base and occupy key posts at every 
scientific and governmental /eve/. 


And this H hour will come this year, 
/ assume. Why 1954, Dr Z’ong? 
‘a 


Why, because of operation Ke: 
“Poplar Trees’ of course. 
Its the best opportunity... 
[lets sto here, 
Dr Z’ong! 


You've satel enough. The 
sun Is almost up, and its 
time for Professor 
Mortimer to get ready 
for his final journey. 


LESS THAN 45 MINUTES LATER, OLRIK AND MORTIMER, THE LATTER CAREFULLY WM Time for the /ast yer 
WATCHED BY TWO ARMED GUARDS, COME UP INTO THE OPEN AIR IN THE PALE cigarette, Professor. 
LIGHT OF EARLY DAWN. 


: ld have preferred 2 good pipe, 
aE Stay S a but beggars cant be choose : 
DILAPIDATED BUILDINGS \ % Py; 
OF THE OLD PUMPING py w*® s Ae 
STATION, ON THE SHORES ¢ 2 | 


OF A PEACEFUL y/ 
MOUNTAIN LAKE, WOULD 
BETRAY THE EX/STENCE 


You think so? Personally, | dont fee/ (1 
temribly inclined teow 
to mirth. What's funny is that after so often 
B wishing you dead, | have the feeling 
I'm” going to miss you. Ah, well... 
Orders are orders. 


Dear fellow, you 
must be joking. With F 
or without me, Basam You've really always 
Damdu will succeed in remained the same 
his endeavour, And by despicable scoundrel, 
nature, | prefer to be “Colone/”... 
in the winners’ camp. , 
You know my motto: 

every man for 

himself. 


— a a es 


————— = 

Ny THE TWO SOLDIERS HAVE RUSHED FORWARD, ATTEMPTING f WHEN OUR 

, TO RESTRAIN MORTIMER AS HE STRUGGLES MADLY. | Sas FRIEND COMES § 
ee 70, THE BOAT 

ey an FL, |S RS I) THAT CARRIES HIM 


eet By the Devil, Mortimer! | thought WON PNG HAS REACHED 
5 THE MIDDLE OF 


{/a send ainlessly with a 
bullet to the wee lel inchs 
your body into the lake, but to 
repay me for that punch you'll 
taste the agony of drowning-you 
asked for it. le him away, you twol' 


THE LAKE. 
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POWERLESS, HE DISCOVERS THAT HIS 
HANDS HAVE BEEN TIGHTLY BOUND BEHIND 
HIS BACK AND HIS LEGS TIED TOGETHER 
AND TO A HEAVY CAST-IRON WEIGHT. 


«« AND WITHOUT SO MUCH AS A SINGLE 
WH/MPER FROM THEIR VICTIM, THEY 


BUT AS HE IS CONSIGNING 
HIS SOUL TO GOD'S CARE, 
HIS BLURRED VISION VAGUELY 
REGISTERS A STRANGE 
CREATURE APPROACHING. 
COULD IT BE A WATER SPIRIT 
COME TO TAKE H/M INTO SOME 
MYSTERIOUS AQUATIC WORLD? 


\ 
\\ \\ 
AK \\\ 


HIS HEAD ON FIRE, INCAPABLE 
OF UNDERSTANDING WHAT 
/§ HAPPENING, MORT/MER 
CONFUSEDLY FEELS THE 

MOUTHPIECE OF A RESPIRATOR 

BEING FORCED BETWEEN H/S 

LIPS. AIR! HE'S SUCKING IN 
AIR! HE'S SUCKING IN LIFE! 


QUICKLY CARRIED DOWN BY THE CAST-IRON 
9 WEIGHT, OUR FRIEND SAYS AN INWARD FAREWELL 
TO HIS BELOVED SCOTLAND, TO HIS FRIEND 
BLAKE, TO ALL THOSE HE WILL NEVER SEE AGAIN. 


FROM THE JETTY OLRIK WATCHES THE LAST fi 

MINUTES OF H/S OLD ENEMY, NOT A TRACE 
OF EMOTION EVEN ONCE ALTERING THE 
EXPRESSION ON THE VILLAIN’S FACE. 


GUARDS, SNIGGERING, GRAB HOLD OF 
MORTIMER, WHO /S UNABLE TO STRUGGLE. 


WHEN HE REACHES THE BOTTOM OF THE LAKE, 
HIS EARDRUMS ON THE EDGE OF BURSTING, HE 
KNOWS THAT NOTHING CAN SAVE H/M ANYMORE. 
IN A FEW SECONDS HIS INSTINCTS WILL FORCE 
HIM TO TAKE A DEEP BREATH, THE WATER WILL 
FILL HIS LUNGS, AND IT WILL BE THE END. 


AT THE SAME TIME, A SECOND 
UNDERWATER CREATURE 
REMOVES H/S BONDS WITH 
A DIVING KNIFE. 


THEN, BOTH OF THEM CARRY 
H/M INTO THE GLOOMY DEPTHS 
OF THE LAKE. 
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ST/LL GUIDING MORTIMER, THE 
TWO DIVERS GO THROUGH A NATURAL 
OPENING IN THE ROCKY FACE OF 
THE LAKE SHORE. 


S75) 
HIS LEGS 
STILL A BIT 
WOBBLY, 
MORTIMER 
FOLLOWS 
HIS TWO 
SAV/OURS.... 


ium 


We'll explain it all, Professor. 
Are you strong enough to walk? 
Only for a few minutes. 


oo 
| ae 


) . 


.. WHERE A DOZEN MEN IN COMBAT 
DRESS ARE BUSTLING ABOUT. 
WV, 


AND A SHORT WHILE LATER, THEY HELP THE SURVIVOR \ 
CLIMB OUT OF THE WATER INSIDE A SMALL CAVE. 
= iy 


See I, FF | 

STILL IN SHOCK AFTER THE Wf Twn 
f TERRIBLE ORDEAL HE'S if : 
UNDERGONE OUR FRIEND TAKES Wo~i ah, 
A FEW MINUTES TO GATHER | 4 ee 4 
HIS WITS. THEN, FINALLY, |X um ina 
HE FINDS HIS VOICE AGAIN. \J 


You saved my /ife, 
mS re wie ee 
| devil are you? 


ws AND FINALLY 
OPENS ONTO 

ANOTHER, MUCH 

LARGER CAVERN... 


a =} 


=| 
——— 


— ———37T7 ——= 
. THROUGH A NARROW NATURAL GALLERY THAT SLOPES DOWN GENTLY... 


Hello, Philip! It seems 
you hed quite 2 close 
shave, old chap! 
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a 
we 


a = —— Ss 

| . From here followed every step of your 
| am “execution.” As soon as we understood what it 
was al// about, my friend Calloway immediately 


By Jove! Francis, 2 Ai 5 
h Earth../? ‘ X sent two divers to rescue you. - - 
own on What 1f Olrik had 
| , SN had me shot as hel 
| ir z : {Fa fiest planned to? 
RX 


Not so much “on” as 
“under; old chap... 


a F —— 
Two snipers had those blasted John Calloway, director the Operations 
soldiers in their sights. Your Department at the We've known 

executioners wouldnt have ; each other since 


had time to pull the trigger. 
Glad to have you with us, Professor.’ 
| particularly enjoyed your delicate 
But weal have \ stroking of that rescal ygpmmmms 
announced our ; Olnik's chin. 
presence, thus SG 
losing the 
element of 
Surprise. 


| woman ever to reach th ureau. Shes ‘hal, 
Cheyenne and knows the area like the back of her hand. have alot of 
lt was she who found us this observation post. 


u LS - 7 
ih How can | thank you, Miss Wingo? ae a imagine, Francis. Ls 
; \ we But you first. How |agle 


did you come to 
? 


Yo : uty and the first MN Come and have 2 cy of coffee before 
lf changing clothes, old fellow. You must 


| Exactly I he FB/ a i aiid word of that roqueh a fal 
‘ P within territory. So t called upon me_as the one who 
| must confess to a little le knows him best, While pect me, as ‘sual for the utmost Oh, that’s easy. 


of omission, Philip. My coming to : : ; onel 
the USA didnt have anything to paca , Even onaril yon : 1 rat lt pol ien 
do with 2 routine meeting wit h And thats how our paths Re GES to invade the planet. 
my colleagues in Washington. Y } Say, Francis, you 
1ERSI Wy fe f ; wouldnt have 2 pipe 


/ suspected as much, to Jena me? 


dont you know. Olrik, 
| presume? 
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| didnt have a 
chance to see them 
prepared for forceful all assembled. 
intervention. What is 
the — strength, 


Pa 


re mi N 


At the end of this gallery, a 
simple concrete wall separates us 
from the stations underground. BS 


N 


You'll blow it up at 1400 precisely. tq 


‘ezae| 
are, John. 

: ae ; 
[ ee,“ $ 


nce 


Science fiction or 
not, this falls 

hy under the purview 

3} of the Army now. 


Maybe 40 men from the future— 
who arent much of 2 threat as 
long as you avoid, l 


5a 


You, Professor, will stay here and 
get some rest. You've been through 
quite enough for the time being. 

We'll come and get you as soon as 


we've secured the place. 


Maybe it does, Jessie. But 
were here. By attacking 
this base now, we coul 

destroy their installations 


and prevent the abomination 
that theybe cooking up. 
ah 
Attacking? 
How? 
a 


And about 15 elite soldiers of Basam 
Damdus guard, who are 2 lot deadlier. 


The signal for the attack will be 
the explosion triggered by Blakes team. 
Please synchronise your watches: 
Its exactly 0954. Good luck, folks. 


IN LESS THAN 45 
MINUTES, AND AS AN 
EARLY SNOW SOFTLY 
DRAPES THE LAKE’S 
SURROUNDINGS, THE 
THREE TEAMS OF THE 


“OPERATIONS” : r= ' 2 : >> al ; 
: Eo ¥ 


INSTRUCTIONS. 


DEPARTMENT HAVE 
POSITIONED ' S 
THEMSELVES f IzE : 7 ) ; 
ACCORDING TO ae rx ( “4 CALLOWAY HAS JOINED 
THEIR COMMANDER'S : . . (Sse = 5 THE GROUP 2 THE CAT 
me 3 > is OF THE STATION... fF 
: on ——— 


~ AND A DEMOLITION LEFT ALONE AT THE LOOK-OUT, MORTIMER 
SPECIALIST FROM BLAKE'S EY 1) CAN ONLY CHAMP AT THE BIT AND PRAY FS 
TEAM IS SETTING UP THE ; THAT CALLOWAY’S OPERATION WILL 
CHARGES AT THE “ ~ SUCCEED WITHOUT MAKING TOO MANY 
DESIGNATED SPOT. {} 


y) 


Good. Lets find 
some cover; we have 
six minutes left. 


ACS 


TTR Oe : 
I TY ey 
ALL OF THE TEAM ix 
LEADERS HAVE S 
THEIR EVES 
GLUED TO THEIR 
WATCHES. 


MEN, VETERANS OF THE .. FOREVER... b 
TOUGHEST FIGHTS, KNOW HOW THE mS 
MINUTES BEFORE AN ATTACK CAN ta 
SEEM TO STRETCH ON... 


= 


= _— re a rr rr 

| -. WHILE THE DIVERS RUSH f - AND CALLOWAY’S GROUP LAUNCHES Re 
TOWARDS THE/R OBJECTIVE... r ITS OWN ATTACK. 

= =a : = a 


Se, Sr 


AS THEY ADVANCE CAREFULLY THROUGH THE HEART OF THE G-MEN CANT HELP BUT 
THE STRANGELY SILENT OLD PUMPING STATION... FEEL SEIZED BY THE INSIDIOUS 


eT J FEAR OF AN INVISIBLE THREAT. 
+) ig a 


BUT AFTER A FEW MINUTES, 

THE THREE TEAMS RENDEZVOUS WITHOUT 
HAVING MET THE SLIGHTEST RESISTANCE. 
BASAM DAMDU’S SECRET BASE 1S 
COMPLETELY EMPTY! 
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ys There was 2 powerful redio-telescope here, some sort of large circular 
HALF AN HOUR §& — platform used as 2 projector, a command station... How could they move 
LATER, MORTIMER, t all of that in just a few hours without you noticing!? 
WHO HAS ‘ 


REJOINED BLAKE . If you dreamed it all, then 
AND THE FB/ P : \ the explanation is simple, 


AGENTS, |S . ‘ Professor. Come this way... . 
t STUNNED AT D RaLe > 
FINDING THE ; \ & S » a 
\) PLACE DESERTED. E— SY NE We GS 
f Rok IWAN 
———~ SS 
This section of wall was b| ON THE OTHER S/DE OF THE MOUNTAIN... Jf 
hiding 2 tunnel wide enough 7 c 
Co accede ey SAE x | aa 


truck. | sent two of my | read you, 
men to see where it leads. fox seven. 


e/ iz four miles 
The tunnel is four miles 
long and leads to the 
other side of the hill. 
The entrance was hidden 


a “A 
YA 
\ ii A E : Gy 
‘ Vy 
Li : NN 
ane 


wee 


ye 
KS 


So thats how they managed to set up this secret base 
without attracting notice in this deserted place. And how 
they could evacuate it so quickly. 


= - ; ey A 
Acknowledged, Fox APA 


A co 

Pe a” gle 
ee y _5 ’ . D\. 
AN 2S “SY, é (4 “sy YAS wen 


Or they didnt have any 
more reasons to stay here. 
Which would mean that 
operation “Poplar Trees? 
whatever it Is, is imminent!! 


This hurried evacuation can 
only mean one of two things. 
Either Olrik and his goons 
made Us, OF... 


THE VERY NEXT DAY, A “WAR COUNCIL” PRESIDED OVER BY BLAKE IS HELD AT THE SUFOS | |[Yerlow King... 6061... Danger... Light... 
HEADQUARTERS WITHIN THE CSS BUILDING. DR KAUEMAN, URGENTLY RECALLED, 15 THERE | Wi Piutonian” H... Poplar trees... Temple 1954. Ww 
FOR THE MEETING, ACCOMPANIED BY A HIGH-RANKING USAF OFFICER. a The Yellow Kina if olumuuly Basen Pande 
U and 8064 is the year from which our inva- U 


ee a age Boers come. The meanings of “danger” and 
ets recapitulate the : ss 


elements provicled by eer a: 
i Major Macquarrie... y Bea )) Ee | 
eL[ok WAT Ka ™ (G i atatata (Ss 
? ’ A , areas 4 tee 
Pane d es 


by | am yi : YELLow KiNG eas 


¢ 
Zi 


ig 


On ry: other ene the Jon leaves ge onian” ane! Ke i Tages ln We have found no “plutonian” 
second half of the message PI SOEET | OER WE. cea boli 8 cult, nor any temple named 
remains rather mysterious. planet Pluto the of, Earth: itselxe ‘The Poplar’ Docuvien there 
aT See are some small places called 
pak apd, oi i . de Poplar Bluff, Poplar Falls, ete. 
gperstion As for "He" it ~ aie And eee of ; ‘ he Poplars 
a probably the H hour | = ee 
__| Dr Z’ong mentioned. This 4 fii 7 may have an 
By in the 46°" century, and $y ey meee | Ul Soention fen ene 
= Macquarrie must have ———— 4 i nian — 
ee transcribed it without SSS 
SN Unclerstancling. gam. 


rear 


¢ 

= 
SN i 
XS 


ike. Sq 
ea SS 


Mortimer told us that Dr Z’ong used the cores of have. The Tempel come? has @ 
comets to bounce his tempora/ beams It so happen al 5982 / 
that there is a comet named Tempel, gfter the perio of | fr years. ts next 
astronomer who discovered it in the 19¢! century. P2SSAGE, visible from Mexico and 
You will note that “Tempel” and “Temple” are the southern United States, will 
pronounced the same way in English, take place on October the 17%, 
1954, between 5am and 8am. 


Theory, my foot! If you want my 
opinion, everything I've just heard 
in this room is nothing but a pile 
of drivel. 


_—_— SS 


Which is in less 
than two days. 
— 


Martians from the future who are 
about to invade the Earth, an Asian 
tyrant back from the dead, light 
beams that make you travel through 
time... You should leave the “comics” 
to your children, gentlemen. 


/ will not waste 
another second 
listening to your 
nonsense. Dont 
‘orget to give m 
f hoes 1S the f 
extraterrestrials! 


| 
Pardon me, 

is Professor 
Mortimer 


Ah, Professor Mortime 
At last 1 find! you again! 


Listen, Dr Ramirez, I’m sorry but 
I'm really terribly busy right now. 


/ understand, Professor, | understand. But 
when your work here is done, why dont 
you come spend 2 few days at Los Alamos 


nice 


so we can compare our theories? 


=14 Please, General, 
Hl Professor 

Mortimer did 

explain to us. 


oe 

Explain what, Mr Blake!? That he saw little green men ricochet off comets to 

paralyse us with their death rays!? Who apart from this screwball scientist, an 

Englishman on top of it, saw what he pretends he saw? Huh, who else!? Even 

the supposed secret base under the pumping station turned out to be empty 
en the FB/ men arrived. 


Shut up!! The USAF is flooded with reports 
from weirdos like you who claim they saw 2 
‘flying saucer land in their yard. And we spend 
millions of dollars investigating this rubbish. B 
his is the final straw, Mr Mortimer! 


General, with al/ 
due respect, yoube 
going too far... 


eS 

We dont even know against what weal need that help. 
We sti// clont know where, when or how this operstion 
“Poplar Trees” is ke = 


Yeah! If you like 
fairy tales, just go to 
the end of the hall. 


Why, yes, didnt you know? 
Alamos 1s Spanish for “poplars” 


see, 


You’// that New Mexico is 
guite lovely in fall. Dry and airy, on a 


hill planted 


with poplars and... 


AFTER A SHORT TIME OF STUNNED SILENCE, EVERY 
PARTICIPANT OF THE MEETING STARTS SPEAKING AT ONCE. 


What if that’s what Olrik and Basam 
Damdu's operation “Poplar Trees” is 
about? Get their hands on the atomic 


The H bombs! The 


hydrogen bomb perfected ¥y 
Poo Ki | 
team, for which the first I} 


rof. Edward 


secret tests took place in 


los Alamos, the 
experimentation centre 
p= nuclear bombs!. 


So then, this word shouldnt 
read “plutonian” as we thought, 


but PLUTONIUM! It all ite! 


Why plutonium? 
/ thought the 
H bomb worked 
with hydrogen 


1) We'// exp/ain it all later, 
Doctor. How many 
operational H bombs do 

‘ou have at Los Alamos? 


jut... | cannot te// you that... 
/ts top secret... 
~€, 


Listen Ramirez... My 
name is John Calloway 
and |I'm with the FBI. 
As_a representative of the 
Feclera/ government, |’m 
relieving you of your 
clause of secrecy. How 
bombs, Doctor? 


November ‘52 on Eniwetok 
Ato//! Thats the real 
meaning of the “H” 

that Mortimer’s a 
ancestor 
carved on 

his shoulder 
strap: THE 
H BOMB!!! 


Miss Wingo. The poops energy d aprocil 


that accursed device comes from the fusion of atoms 
BB of heavy hydrogen, deuterium or tritium, which Is very easy 
i : 
; to produce iin any laboratory for 2 few 


hundred dollars. 


ail 


a 
ad 


A SUDDENLY FRANTIC MORTIMER FOLLOWS. 


With 2 potential yield of up to 15 
megatons, ONE THOUSAND TIMES THE 
ENERGY OF THE BOMB AT HIROSHIMA! 
The shockwave of the H bomb tested 
last year by the Russians went AROUND 
THE WORLD THREE TIMES before fadling!! 


Good heavens! 
This is dreadful! 


WR, 


Am | right, 
Dr Ramirez? 
— =e 


Yes, absolutely, but... 
Could you explain what! 
this is all about? | do 
not understand 3 wora 


But to trigger that fusion, you need 2 source of instan- 
taneous heat of several million degrees, which only a 
conventional fission bomb, using uranium 235 or plutonium 


239, can produce. In other words, to make 
bomb go off, you need an A bomb as 

2 detonator. Therefore, you 

need plutonium. 


UNDER THE SUDDENLY HARDENED 
GAZE OF THE GROUP, DR RAMIREZ 
QUICKLY LOSES HIS COUNTENANCE. 


Er... Four, with enough plutonium 
to arm another 10. But theyre 
not there for much longer 


What do you mean? 


| D7 Ws 
me e ie 4 TAI 


Oh I 
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=> 
>< —— o i 
ax 


That our jobs over and the Army 
Is going to take over. These four 
bombs and the store of 
plutonium are to be trans- 
ferred to a secret military 
fF bese in Nevada. 
=Th 


Blimey! And when is 
this transfer supposed 
to take place? 


In less than two days, durin 
16th, 


FLED BY THE NEWS BLAKE Your story is flabbergasting, Professor. ws When oe where el 

MORTIMER, KAUFMAN AND If it werent for your reputation, |e think F wants, using his tempore 

RAMIREZ HAVE JUST FINISHED [you were 2 mythomaniac. om Can you imagine 
L] LUNCH AT THE EXECUTIVE ; ae e consequences of 


on Terry; about 15 H bombs 
iit ‘iii “ - : eg ¥ exploding on various ke 
. Ki & 2 points of the planet! 


The whole world would 
be devastated. 


Faced with such a 
‘ prospect, our leaders 
—— - - = would have no choice 
| had the same reaction, fc See ae — [ Yet the plan devised by Basam but to surrender, since 
3 Dr Ramirez. But our The problem is that American Damdu and that rogue Olrik is the aggressors would 
friend Mortimer is too }M\ authorities may not have the frighteningly simple: intercept be out of reach in 
serious @ scientist that same reaction. Calloway has and steal the H bombs at what another century. 
we can afford to doubt}—theen on the phone with them will probably be the time when 
is Woe for two hours, trying to they have the least protection. 
convince them. Then, after having sent them to 
the F cy with ‘the plutonium, 
Dr ‘ong and the scientists of 
the 84” century will have no 
difficulty copying them 
and making another 
10 Then, Basam 
Damdu will simply 
have to threaten our 
governments to drop 
the bombs... 


What / find strange is that the But what these AS THEY REACH DR KAUFMAN’S 


men from the future are ready Wisiches. cont ow OFFICE, OUR FRIENDS ARE JOINED 
to use the same weapons theyre 


Pe har oh BY CALLOWAY AND HIS DEPUTY. peli ha ren 

blaming us for using: nuclear is that they chose to ~<a Ol 

put in charge the - a 
qe = most bloodthirsty Nothing good. The Pentagon refuses to 

No doubt ee dictator in history. A help. The military doesnt believe 2 word 
convinced that they . tyrant who will not of your story. And they also refuse to 
would never have to go _—ll 35 hesitate to enslave reschedule the bombs transfer. 
that far, and that our 4 » Y them just the same as 


3 governments will give in = he did 20% century 
yf) 


without resisting. | 


My own bosses also find the Yes. The convoy will be composed of two According to my . ; 
hole thing oo 2 But | armoured trucks and a reduced escort of four calculations here, in the wiatlan Capa Beene 
did get them to let me and Jeeps to avoid attracting attention. It will leave mountain desert of Dry ¥ 

my men act in an unofficial Los Alamos the 16% at mahi and, diving Creek, a hundlred miles 


? chi back roads, will reach its destination in from any habitation. 
capacity-no official approval, oe i th The ideal spot for 
cover or help. Gentlemen, northern Nevada on the 4#* at noon. fe ple esi fe 
we he it. — : 
Where: wie ve . And that’s where Olrik 


) will attack the convoy. 
nothing. Did you We must start our 
a nee Beaty a> | If preparations right away. 


Better than 


BUT OUR FRIENDS ARE NOT MISTAKEN. ON SATURDAY THE 16" OF OCTOBER, WHILE THE CONVOY 
CARRYING THE H BOMBS LEAVES THE LOS ALAMOS NUCLEAR RESEARCH CENTRE ON TIME... 


I... ANOTHER CONVOY, AWAY FROM ALL ESTABLISHED PATHS, SLOWLY MAKES 2 oie = 
ITS WAY THROUGH THE ROUGH TERRAIN OF THE DRY CREEK DESERT. ie — 
: : 4 This is XQ 29. Go . 
— ahead AZ 33. ny 


AZ 33 calling XQ 29... 
AZ 33 calling XQ 29... 


Gentlemen, the dea/ 
Is as good 2s done! 


Our friends have left 
3} on time. | repeat: Our & 


de friends have left on 


time. As expected, we’// 
16 for 


STOP! We've reached the 
designated spot. Captain Sah, 
have the equipment unloaded! 


Acknowledged, 
AZ 33. Get to 


MEANWHILE, 
20 MILES 
FURTHER 


Fe Ne oe + 
wa 


tegen Seana = BOAR RR Ry i See 
SST ENT ee ST oN SNe Sane! 


~~ 
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Bah, nothing 
like 2 little 
exercise for 
staying in 
shape, dear 


Theyte there, give or take a mile. As for us, we'll pay a 
Mittle visit to your Dr 
i Z’ong. But we'll have to 


walk the last miles. The 


This long-» nig? ground Fadler 
is quite amazing, Miss Wingo. 


<a T= Z They chose the spot well. The 
The FBI is equipped small road that the convoy is 
with nothing but the taking passes nearby. Cal/ Calloway 


If only that were 


B true of the Intelligence 4 


Mal Service as well. Can you 


Of course, gentlemen, 
you will remain in 
the vehicle. 


That's out of the 
guestion! | want to see 
the installation that 
Mortimer spoke of 


sound of engines carries 


on the secure far in the desert. 


frequency and 

‘give him these 

coordinates; he 
knows what to do. 


fellow. 


MEANWHILE, THE SOLDIERS, OVERSEEN BY 
DR Z’ONG’S ASSISTANTS, ARE UNLOADING THE 
TRUCKS AT THE SPOT CHOSEN BY OLRIK. 


before you destroy it. 


That's why | came along Insicle this basin, youre in no danger of being 


seen, Dr Z’ong. How /ong will you need to get 
your installation up and running? 


Including the time 
needed to calibrate my 
instruments, between six 

and seven hours. 


for me, Captain 

Blake, |’// have you 

nn | know | served with 
paul | the Marines. 


Your choice, then. But am 
Marines or not, I’// ask you 
to stay out of the fighting, 
If there should be any. And 

on that note, lets go! 


Captain Sah, post sentries around the area and have your men get 
some rest as soon as they are finished unloading. We will leave the 
vehicles here and must be in position overlooking the 


' strongly advise you MY road! tomorrow morning at 5 am. 


to be ready on time, 
Doctor. You know as 
well as | do the 


stakes of this game. 


Allow me to remind 
you, Colonel, that it 
is thanks to me 2 , = é 
that you can pla} AS - : 
this ioe at eid . . 
| According to my calculations, the ep 
convoy will reach our position 
around 6 am. Our attack must 
be lightning fast and | want no 


survivors. Is that clear? 


uite clear, Me, too, Colonel. | cannot 
Colonel! < Fi } wait to duke it out with 
<—Ta Hts \ ; these damn Yankees!! 
= (im 5 > 


Ah, Captain, | feel alive 
again! This operation reminds 


me of the good old times. 


, 


ee n 
TH .. NOT SUSPECTING THAT THEY ARE BEING MEANWHILE, 30 MILES TO THE SOUTH, THE } 
POSITION AT THE CHOSEN AMBUSH SPOT. ROP EROL ESAT ORSELE CARMEN ee tee 
2 : = STANDARD CONTROL PROCEDURE. 
3 Blake was right: Those creeps 3 
want to get the bombs. . 

= 5 Blue Zulu calling Red 

ae i Zulu... Were over the 
Hoover Dam and about to F 

enter Dry Creek Desert. 

Nothing to report. 


DS Acknowledged, Blue 
| Lulu. Next call at 
0600 Drive safely! 


No, lets wait for the convoy to 
B arrive. A /ittle he/p 

from the boys in 

green wouldnt hurt. 


Is it this sort of Yes. lt probably contains 
circular platform @ particle accelerator that 
that emits the multiplies the speed of 

temporal beam? the emitted light. 


n 
From the light itself. If | understood 
But where correctly, theyre capable of collecting 
does the sunlight and storing it in concentrated 
power come W) form, thus having access to an 
from? | enormous reservoir of energy. 
dont see any 
generators. 


oa 


. 


Incredible! What 2 pity that we have «| would remind ( ‘ } ; 
HL to destroy this Bats sent installation! {> you that there sac Ve ae Ste ane 
Such 2 loss for science! are sentries. ~ , hesri.shots Loom: the civection 
/ of the nd will be up to us. 
If we dont destroy it, our intervention 
BS would be pointless, since the men from 
the future could endlessly attempt the 
same operation. Dont forget: Our oppo- 
nents have the advantage over us that 
they can play with time. 


ower your voices, 
gentlemen... 
? 
AN 
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LESS THAN AN HOUR LATER, A 
SENTRY SIGNALS THE CONVOY’S 
ARRIVAL TO HIS PARTNERS. 


You really think these bike 


WHILE, NEARBY, 

BLAKE GIVES HIS 

LAST ORDERS TO 
JESSIE WINGO’S TEAM. 


Do not fire at the future 
men—they re more victims than 
enemies. Just pull off their glasses 
and they'// be neutralized. 


Here they come! 
Remember, Captain 
h, | want no survivors! 


ut on your goggles < And try not to hit the 
and the helmets Professor 


teucks—we must get 
them intact. 


Not extreterrestrials, Frencis— 


helmets will protect us from %extratemporals. These helmets are 


our extraterrestrial friends’ 


Youhe right, 
Sergeant. Come 
in Red Lulu 


the hase, this is... 


Lieutenant. 


AT THAT MOMENT, 
CAPTAIN SAH 1S 
ABOUT TO GIVE 
THE SIGNAL FOR 
THE ATTACK... 


We've been betrayed! 
But you havent heard 
the last of me yet, as 

sure as my name is O/rik, 
—— 


the best | could come up with 
in the little time we had. / hope 
they will, be sufficient. 


Ay PAN MELY 


« BUT HE DOESN'T HAVE THE 
TIME TO COMPLETE HIS GES- 
TURE. SHOT THROUGH THE 
HEART BY AN FB/ SNIPER, HE 
COLLAPSES WITHOUT A SOUND. 


THE SURPRISE OF THE ENEMY IS COMPLETE. 
ATTACKED FROM THE REAR BY 


Blast, Lieutenant! Wee zl AT THIS INSTANT, NOT FAR FROM THERE, 
under attack! BLAKE ALSO GIVES THE SIGNAL FOR ACTION. 


/ts not us ce Bi shootin 
at, Sergeant. STOP! TURN OFF i 
THE LIGHTS! EVERYONE ASSUME 9x 
COMBAT POSITIONS! \ 


pS {\, 4 e\@ 
we US 


57 


A FEW OF THE Mi 


STOP THE ATTACKERS. BUT, JUST AS MORTIMER HOPED, 


THEIR RAYS, REFLECTING OFF THE HELMETS’ LEATHER... 


7 


. FAIL TO HINDER THE G-MEN, AND THEY 


AE 


UNDERSTANDING THAT ALL 

/§ LOST, DR Z'ONG BARKS 

A BRIEF ORDER TO ONE 
OF HIS ASSISTANTS... 


ARE EASILY NEUTRALIZED. 
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NF 


Ahoy, Blake! It 
looks like good 
Dr Liong is 
trying to sneak 
away! Thats your 
cue, old! chap! 


RESIST, IS KILLED BY A SHORT BURST. THE OTHER, 


(EN FROM THE FUTURE ATTEMPT TO ONE OF BASAM DAMDU’S GENERALS, ATTEMPTING TO 
TERRIFIED, SURRENDERS WITHOUT QUESTION. 
Sa z - 


STOPPING AT THE EDGE OF THE 
PLATFORM, THE CAPTAIN TAKES TWO 


a 


THE NEXT INSTANT, THE SCIENTIST FROM 
THE FUTURE AND HIS UNPLEASANT 


LUGGAGE DISAPPEAR IN AN INTENSE 
FLASH OF BLINDING WHITE LIGHT. 


DYNAMITE CHARGES FROM HIS BACKPACK 
AND CALMLY LIGHTS THE FUSES... 


_ 
3... But you shouldnt have tried 
to leave us. Have 2 nice trip! ‘ 


.. BEFORE THROWING THEM AT DR Z'ONG’S FEET 
YUST AS THREE COLOURED BEAMS APPEAR AROUND 
THE DIMINUTIVE MAN. 


Who... Who are you?.. 
Let me... Let me go... 


/ wont do 2 
thing to stop 
you, Doctor... 


It will explode, Miss Wingo, but in 8064 , 
Thus destroying the temporal emitter- 
receptor in service in the future. 


LS Good grief, Ramirez, 
(i you see that!?! 


) 


OBEYING MORTIMER’S CALL, THE G-MEN AND 
THEIR PRISONERS HURRIEDLY RETREAT 
BEHIND THE ROCKS BORDERING THE BASIN. 


Why do we 
have to take % 


In theory, this explosion should 
BH create a violent feedback shockwave 
that should follow the same path 
in the opposite direction and reach 
us any second. 


: at i ~ 3 
Nee ID 


Well clone, Francis! With 
Z’ong gone up in smoke and his 
inventions destroyed on each 
side of time, Basam Damdlu will 
be stuck in the 84% century 
for the rest of his life! 


We'// soon ped | 
ou got it right, 
WO td daltons 


zr 4 

No, it still there. 

But you cannot see 
it because the 

particles it is made 

of are going faster 
than the speed 
of light, and... 


May God hear you, 
Philp. Lets hope also 
thet Calloway managed 

to save the convoy. 


= HUZZAH! It worked! 
z wk = W 


Y NN 


BLAKE'S WISH SEEMS TO HAVE BEEN GRANTED, . WHO RENDEZVOUS WITH What baspensa? 

AS ABOVE THE ROAD THE ENEMY SURVIVORS ARE THE CONVOY'S GIS. Wh ae hos 

SURRENDERING WITHOUT FURTHER RESISTANCE TO Oaie EEE. 
THE MEN OF THE OPERATIONS DEPARTMENT... : E 


= . 2 Thats a long story, 
3 c 3 Lieutenant. But 


Hold your fire—we he before | te// you, / 
with the FB). L me to pias a ca//. 
—_—_ a Hello, Blake? 


Be We have things under contro/ here. And / 


R Uf that explosion we heard is any sign, 
so do you on your side. Any casualties? None, fortunately. 4 


Did you cae ch Might 2s well be looking for a needle in a 
Olrik’ u haystack. Wee! be better off waiting for dawn. 


~~ th 
That bandit would be 


long gone by then. 


Unfortunately, no. But he cant be far. 
/’sent a few men to look for him. 


Be careful, John. ; 
This rascal is deadlier FS 
than 2 cobra. ; 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, HAVING PUT ON HIS 
VICTIM’S CLOTHES, THE COLONEL SLIPS 
UNNOTICED AMONG THE FB/ AGENTS WHO ARE 
CHATTING WITH THE SOLD/ERS OF THE ESCORT. 


<a. AND KNOCKS HIM OUT 
BRUTALLY WITH THE GRIP 
THESTWO) CHEN OF HIS PISTOL. THE MAN 


SPLIT UP THAN OLRIK, 
SILENT AS A SHADOW, COLLAPSES WITHOUT A SOUND. 
SNEAKS UNSEEN BEHIND 


THE NEARER ONE... 


Lets split up. 
We'll have 2 better 
chance of flushing 

him out. You go 
that way. I’// head 

this way. 
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SLIDING TOWARDS THE SECOND TRUCK 

OF THE CONVOY, WHOSE DRIVERS HAVE 

CARELESSLY WALKED SOME DISTANCE 

AWAY, HE TRIES TO SLIP DISCREETLY 
INSIDE THE CABIN. 


| UT ONE OF THE SOLDIERS SEES HIM. 


Hey, G-man, what 
are you doing 


OLRIK’S ONLY ANSWER IS TO GUN 
DOWN THE UNFORTUNATE... 


there!? Get off 


Bad news, my friends. That devil 
Olrik managed to steal one of the 


convoys trucks. 


Blast! Will that 
rascal always 
manage to get 


that truck! 


AAAAHHH! #& 
UT ize 


.. THEN, JUMPING BEH/ND THE WHEEL, HE PUTS THE 
TRUCK IN REVERSE AND SAVAGELY STARTS THE ENGINE. 


That trucks 
carrying H bombs, 
for heaven’ 
sake, not bags 
of ricel.. 
Blake, come in!... 
lake! 


/ know this area well. By 
cutting across the desert, we 
coulel make it to the dam 

fore him. 


With what? Our 
vehicles are five 
miles from here, 
and the enemys 


trucks are too slow. 


1! Would! this carriage 
be appropriate, 
sendres? 


is) 
Roi i Ae 


i7% 


Behind these gentlemen’ 
tracks. Nice isnt it? I've always 
dreamed of driving 2 Cadillac. 


No buts! Fasten your AND LEAVING THE PRISONERS IN THE 


4 ve fi seathelts~here we gol FBI AGENTS’ CUSTODY, THE CADILLAC 
be ag ng ce ca THUNDERS AWAY THROUGH THE NIGHT. 


over and hold this, 
Doctor: I’m taking 
the whee/! 


drive like this? 


Always. 
/ learned to 
drive capturing 
wild horses. 


SO BEGINS A MERCILESS 
RACE AGAINST THE CLOCK... 


>, —_—~ 


mea eal 
+ Theres Lake Mead! We'// ; 
be at the dam at dawn. 


Wa 


The Hoover Dam, ¥ 

gentlemen! The 

Jargest cam in 
the world! 
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_——S—== WR = ; 
- A = Built in 1936 over the Colorado ae 
1 river and previously called Boulder p : : 
Dam, it is 224 m high and 349 m + 4) : y zi 
long, holds back 3# billion _m? o 


water and can produce 1,320000 
| Ailowatts, which is enough to power 


PANICKING SUDDENLY, THE 
COLONEL HASTILY TURNS THE 
WHEEL TO REVERSE THE TRUCK. 
Mortimer?!? 
Mortimer alive, and 
with Blake!?! That’... 
Thats impossible!!.. 


Sa . = 


GIVE IT UB, OLRIK! YOU'RE 
COMPLETELY TRAPPED! 


LOSING ALL Me, Olrik? 
TRACES OF SELF- Trapped! ?! Never, 
the Devil! 


FRANTICALLY Never! NEVER!! 
GRABS AT A 
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SWIFT AS A SNAKE, OLRIK HAS LEAPT OUT OF THETRUCKN| \Seye. What is he doing?k By all ENRAGED AND UNABLE TO STOP HER- 
AND IS NOW FEVERISHLY BUSY WITH THE ELECTRONIC RE oee 2) ei ie eee SELF, JESSIE RUSHES TOWARDS OLRIK. 
CONTROLS OF A SMALL BOX, LOCATED BEHIND TWO HAT- es ACHING THE BOMB! 
CHES THAT OPEN ON THE NOSE OF THE THICK CYLINDER ee 
A 15-me 
lf 1 have to go, 


ton nuclear bomb!.. On this 
fam!.. Hes gone insane!! STOP THAT, YOU 
MADMAN! STOP IT 
then | wont 
alone! Ha! Ha! / 
Ha! We'll all go , 
together, my = Y 
friends! 


RIGHT NOW! 


WITHOUT HESITATION, THE ROGUE FIRES 
A SHORT BURST. HIT IN THE CHEST, THE 
YOUNG WOMAN CRUMPLES TO THE GROUND. 


[ THREE MINUTES, GENTLEMEN! IN | Re: 
EXACTLY THREE MINUTES YOU 
WILL BE PRIVILEGED TO WITNESS 
THE GREATEST EXPLOSION OF 


Cs 
nATO Kk 
: AAAAHH! 
THE CENTURY. HA! HA! HA! 


Wipe MERE SECONDS THE BANDIT 


= The miracle is called 2 B 
1S CAPTURED, WHILE MORTIMER HAS pasa bullet-proof jacket, Professor. 
RUSHED TO THE YOUNG WOMAN'S SIDE. Never mind ine: dust harey 

and disarm this blasted bomb. 
sil 
Miss Wingo, its 2 
miracle! 


64 


The mechanism 


i seems fairly simple. % 


We just need to 

figure out which 
if one of these wires 

is powering the 


Me, neither. And 
| dont see any 


“off” buttons. 


7 
7 


Lets remove the cover of You? : ict Dy 
this box and try to find fou're wasting your time, rofessor. 
A Z In 2a minute we'll all be reduced 
the alimentation wire. li ta auch Si 7 mullic 
Well need a screwdriver to rx Hoactive Aust. evers/ million 
: Americans will be crushed by 


/ have my Swiss billions of tons of irradiated water. 
army knife if fa! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! 


you want. 


With nine seconds left. 
ie A 


Orit RT 
B No time—/’// cut th rf y Tee) Not very scientific, but 
) { a eee, — NO, DON rather bain Philip! 
By DO THAT... i \ The timer has stopped. 
a S S i 
\ 


oh 
===) 
This scounadlre/ and the enemy survivors will fy 


1... I’m going to guit my Job. 7! be tried for crimes against Humanity. As for 
V// Phd: mere is ale! bests } iH the gl men you Coded they il bp 


Alleluz, Professor! 
And long live Englan 


us identify those of their colleagues who 
have infiltrated us. America and the world 
owe you an enormous debt, my friends! 


Us and Major 
Macquarrie, John. 


if! 
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A FEW WEEKS LATER, A SOLEMN = Bb - $$ = 
CEREMONY TAKES PLACE IN THE ; By the grace of Her Majesty the Queen, Mayor 
GRAVEYARD NEAR A SMALL VILLAGE } ‘ “ae as Lachlan Macquarie, commanding oe of the 
IN THE NORTH OF SCOTLAND, WITH se | 62-4 Wiltshire Regiment, his rank and honour We 
A SELECT FEW IN ATTENDANCE. | Cee | restored, is hereby awarded the Vctoris Cross |e) 
uli “] for acts of exceptional bravery. <a. 


= -s 


ssor Mortimer? Captain Blake? 
Sin Reginald Ashley, chief of 


Here are the “official documents, | = 
sie, The British’ Army is proud to aw Poppe 
‘m 


4 have counted a man such as your 5 igh / , ¢ 
ancestor among its officers. oe x ie staff of the Prime Minister. He 


Se 
you, 
Seam: 


gave me2 message for you. 
= a Yeu 


Who wouldnt be? Poor ; | it The account of your extraordinary adventure was 
Macquarrie has waited x Re Nes ; sent confidentially to the leaders of every nation 
for this moment for E in the world, without sdeological dlistinction. The 
almost two centuries. L tragedy described by our... descendants must be 
| for us the most dire of warnings. 


Our government’ goa/ is to convene an extraordinary general assembly at 
the United Nations so as to avoid this horrifying Futire by changing our 
present behaviour. Our opponents and allies alike must absolutely stop their 
frantic nuclear arms race. We must leave to our children, and to our children’s 
children, what our ancestors left us: a clean Earth. A planet that will be 
worthy of whats best in Man: the hope of 2 sincere freternity among the 
peoples of the World. 


No task is too difficult, Philip, as long as wey) 
May Heaven hear you, have the sincere desire to succeed. Some possibly 
Sir Reginald, but ‘it faraway day, we will get there! 
wont be an easy task. : 


TED BENOIT 


JEAN VAN HAMME 
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THE FRANCIS BLAKE AFFAIR 


Jean Van Hamme 


Ted Benoit 


Based on the characters of EDGAR P. JACOBS 


Scandal breaks in the London press: There 
is a mole in the Intelligence Service! And it 
appears without a doubt, in a photograph 
taken by agents of MI5, that the mole 
wears the face of Francis Blake! Mortimer 
is determined to believe that his friend has 
been forced to act against his will. But the 
initial investigations sweep away this 
hypothesis: Blake has opened, under an 
assumed name, an account fed by payments 
coming from the Bahamas. In a few months, 
he has withdrawn £30,000—more than 
10 times his annual pay! 


Jean Van Hamme is one of Belgium’s most successful contemporary 
novelists and comics writers. His most popular successes are Thorgal 
(illustrated by Rosinski), Largo Winch (illustrated by Francq), Lady S 
(illustrated by Aymond) translated and published in English by 
Cinebook and XiIll (illustrated by Vance). In 2005, he was appointed 
“Officier des Arts et des Lettres” by the French Minister of Culture. 


The artist Ted Benoit is a big admirer and supporter of the Clear Line 
graphic style instituted by Hergé and E. P. Jacobs. His work is 
described simply as a combination of extravagance, meticulousness 
and intelligence. For over 30 years Ted Benoit has been creating work 
of surprisingly powerful simplicity, from the “Vers la Ligne Claire” 
collection in 1979 to the “Un Nouveau Monde” collection published in 
2006. 
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Breaking news! After his arrest, 

2 spy reveals the existence of 

2 network of foreign agents on 
British soil! 


AT THE SAME INSTANT, AN /MPORTANT 
MEETING /S BEING HELD AT THE SEAT 
OF THE INTELLIGENCE SERVICE, INSIDE 
SCOTLAND YARD. THE ATMOSPHERE |S TENSE. 
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COLONEL DORIAN CARTWRIGHT, DIRECTOR OF THE IS, 1S GIVING FREE REIN TO HIS BITTERNESS.. 
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/ need results, 
h gentlemen! And quick 
results at that! 
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Get your Daily 
Mail! |s there a 


“mole” within the 


Intelligence Service 
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ry This time, gentlemen, 
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enough is enough... 


1a Sa Fe 


We have been attempting to bring down this blasted net- 
work for months, with absolutely no success to this day. 


a 
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You are aware, Colonel, that 

uncovering this network has 
come the number-one 

priority of my department... 


Captain Blake, are you implyin, 
Lhe iclen of a “mole” in the 


could in fact be grounde. 
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+. UNDER THE ATTENTIVE GAZE OF THE HONOURABLE HAROLD 
DOYLE-SMITH, UNDER-SECRETARY OF STATE AT THE HOME OFFICE 
AND IN CHARGE OF COORDINATING THE VARIOUS POLICE 


But now that the press has — God knows ho 
— mana 
wil) 


aA to stick its nose into this case, we 


soon be the /aughingstock of the 


soy ) 


That i's 2 possibility we cannot 
A dismiss, alas, Mr Under-Secretary. 
) /ts probably nothing more i 
|| than 2a series of unhappy 
} coincidences; but it 1s indeed 
possible that 2 well-placed 
person among us is warning 
these foreign agents of 


our plans. 


yi a S, which | 
/ thought was a complete fantasy, 
o fon truth? 
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WHEN EXTREME WEATHER THREATENS EUROPE, 
MORTIMER IS CALLED TO THE RESCUE BY 
THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
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Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’t remember a time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in 
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storylines for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the Unicorn/Red 
Rackham’ Treasure and The Seven Crystal Balls/Prisoners of the 
Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" September 
1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de |’Espadon (The Secret 
of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the Blake and 
Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, his 
friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and their 
sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 9" art 
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Blake and Mortimer head to the United States to investigate 
the mysterious circumstances surrounding the discovery of 
a 177-year-old body, which appears to have died very 
recently. The body is that of a Scottish major, Mortimer’s 
forebear, who was leading a British military expedition to 
the US in 1777, where he was swallowed up by a strange 
multi-coloured light-beam shining down from the sky. Blake 
and Mortimer fight men in black armed with green-laser 
guns and soldiers emerging from the past in order to save 
the Earth from complete obliteration. 
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